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From such situations as this 
comes the real drama of life. 
Novels and stage plays can only 
imitate life, never equal it. 

That is why REAL LIFE 
STORY goes to life itself for 

its material. Life and love as 
they are lived and experienced 
by real men and women are 
the ingredients that make 
every story in this magazine 
vital, thrilling and completely 
absorbing. 

Here is a challenge to women 
everywhere. Begin any one 
story in this new magazine, 
and we defy you to put the 
magazine aside without read- 
ing every word in every story, 
from cover to cover! 

The April issue of REAL 
LIFE STORY is now on sale 
everywhere for only 10 cents. 
In it you will find twelve com- 
plete confession stories, in- 
cluding a book-length true 
novel. There are no serials. 

You won't want to miss 
such stirring stories from 
life as ''I DitovE her to his 

ARMS," ''TRAPPED BY 
MY SINFUL PAST," 
and "I HUNGERED 
FOR HIS KISSES.'"' 

Get your copy 
today! 



A FAWEETT 
PUBLICATION 



The Mark 
of Better 
Magazines 




Her Pinafore Frock said "Linger" 
bur her Lovely Smile added "For Keeps"! 



Your smile is your own priceless "exclusive" — 
Help guard it with Ipana and Massage! 



A DRESS straight out of Vogue or a hat 
. from Harper's glamorous pages can 
give a girl the proper start. But there's noth- 
ing like a lovely smile to complete the jour- 
ney—straight into a man's heart. 

For not even a "sixth sense" in style can 
win for the girl who lets her smile become 
dull and lifeless . . .who doesn't take proper 
care of her teeth and gums . . .who ignores 
the warning of "pink tooth brush." 

Take a leaf out of her book— and profit 
from ir! For your smile is you— lose it and 
you lose one of your most appealing charms! 

Never Ignore "Pink Tooth Brush" 

If your tooth brush shows a tinge of "pink" 
— see your dentist! It may mean nothing seri- 



ous—but find out. Very likely, his verdict 
will be that your gums need exercise— need 
the chewing that soft foods deny them. Like 
many dentists, he may advise "the healthful 
stimulation of Ipana and massage." 

For Ipana is designed not only to clean 
the teeth but, with massage, to help the 
gums. Every time you brush your teeth, mas- 
sage a litde extra Ipana onto your gums. 
Feel that wonderful tang, exclusive with 
Ipana and massage. It is pleasant proof of 
circulation awakening in the gum tissues- 
stimulating gums — helping to make them 
firmer, healthier. 

Get a tube of economical Ipana today. 
See what Ipana and massage can do to add 
more lustre, more charm to your smile! 



IPANA TOOTH PASTE 




A MAN AND A WOMAN 
fleeing nameless terror... through angry 
seas and the tropics' dangers. ..yearn- 
ing for the peace they had never known , 
the happiness they could find only in 
each other's arms .. .You'll remember 
this star -crowded Metro- Goldwyn - 
Mayer picture as one of the great 
emotional experiences of the year! 




CLARK 



JOAN 



GABLE CfiAWFOflD 



Melro-G'Jdwyn-Mmtrs Dramatic Triumph 




■with IAN HUNTER 

PETER LORRE-PAUL LU K AS 

ALBERT DEKKER • J. EDWARD BROMBERG 
EDUARDO CIANNELLT 

A FRANK BORZAGE Production 

Screen Play by Lawrence Hazard • Directed by Frank Borzage 
Based on the Book "Not Too Narrow, Not Too Deep" by Richard Sale 
Produced by Joseph L. Mankiewicz 
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RICHARD GREENE -AND 
THIS BUSINESS OF LOVE 

Richard Greene, who has become 
one of Hollywood's romantic fig- 
ures, has something to say about 
Love. And he says it in next month's 
issue of MOTION PICTURE. He's 
one of the two or three remaining 
bachelors in Hollywood — and he 
will reveal What Every Young Man 
Should Know About Love In Holly- 
wood. There will be scintillating 
stories about Rosemary Lane, Judy 
Garland, Claudette Colbert, Hedy 
Lamarr, Melvyn Douglas and 
others. You'll find another inter- 
esting fiction version of a top- notch 
screen-play — as well as a beauti- 
ful colored insert of a leading star. 
The issue will also be rich in new- 
est art poses of the stars— and a 
Gossip department that tells ALL. 
So order May MOTION PICTURE 
from your newsdealer NOW! 
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THE TALKIE TOWS 

TATTLER 




HERE ARE THE LATEST INSIDE ANSWERS TO HOLLYWOOD'S 
ROMANCES, WEDDINGS, SPATS, DIVORCES AND BLESSED EVENTS 



R Y LANG 



band. Within one week after the newspapers 

printed the news of the divorce, Madeleine 

had received 274 proposals — by telephone, 
mail, telegraph, cable and radio! 
And she said NO— 274 times. 



THIS is in the nature of a more-or- 
less personal memo to George Raft: 
Dear George: As long as you were 
going to make such a public display of 
the way you feel about Norma Shearer, 
why did you get so hurt-in-the-f ace 
when I wanted to write a story about it, 
not so long ago? For a guy that's sensi- 
tive about getting Norma talked about, 
you're certainly pulling the window 

[Continued on page 8] 



TT'S absolutely the CUTEST goo-item of 
1 the month — that ducky-wucky little trick 
that Adrian has whipped up in advance for 
his baby. Or maybe we'd better say Janet 
Gayiror's baby, for after all, SHE's the one 
who's going lo have it 
In June. 

And Papa-to-be Adrian has topped all his 
previous designing inspirations by designing 
fur the expected baby— of ALL things ! — 
diapers with ZIPPERS!!! 

Hollywood just can't WAIT 



CUPID'S COUPLET: 
Miriam Hopkins and Bruce Cabot: 
Dinner-twosome's becoming a habot! 



MAKE-what-you-can-of-it note: Within 
24 hours after the final divorce decree 
was entered between Bette Davis and "Ham" 
Nelson, Bette and George Brent picked a 
darkish corner at the Cafe LaMaze to have t 
su-quiet dinner together, and you couldn't 
have pulled a strand of spaghetti between 
their noses ! 

Hut— HI' Man Tattler still lays all bets 
at all odds that George Brent won't marry 
Bette — or Greta — or anybody else, for that 
matter. Not for years to come, anyway. 



Patricia Morison and her pooch, Judy, 
get some rest and a touch of sun be- 
tween scenes of Paramount's Untamed 



Once upon a time, not many years ago, 
George broke down in a moment of confi- 
dence and told your Tattler that he'd be 
good an' dodgammed if he'll (a) marry be- 
fore his contract with Warners' expires in 
1942 Of '3, or (b) marry any actress anyway. 
Actresses. Georac seems to think, are all 
right for EVERYthing except MARRYing. 

So whenever you hear or read about any 
GcorgebrenttCS with the gals, remember 
THAT. And don't say Tattler didn't tell 



DON'T be surprised if, by the time 
you read this, two Hollywood 
gals will be brides: Dixie Dunbar'll be 
Mrs. Gene Snyder (he's a producer), 
and Barbara Read'll be Mrs. Donald 
Briggs. 



SEASON'S record in proposals has been 
set by Madeleine Carroll, that sexquisite 
honey who just divorced her English hus- 




During a recent winter carnival held 
at Lake Arrowhead, Marilyn Merrick, 
Warner starlet, was crowned snow queen 
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the Cream Base 
4 Lipstick gives you 
smooth, alluring lips 

Don't let greasy, painted lips come 
between you and the man you love. Tangee 
lips are warm,. soft and tempting, thanks 
to Tangee's special cream base! 

This world-famous lipstick doesn't blur 
or smear. It goes on smoothly, stays on, 
and helps prevent chapping. Tangee looks 
orange in the stick but magically changes, 
when applied, to your own most becoming 
shade of rose or red. 

Ask for Tangee Natural today. Try 
Tangee's matching rouge. (Compact or 
Crcme) - and Tangee's remarkably delicate 
face powder. See how naturally lovely they 
look together. When you want more vivid 
color, ask for Theatrical Red, Tangee's 
new brilliant shade. 




T| World 's Most Famous lipstick 
ENDS THAT PAINTED LOOK 



| SEND FOR COMPLETE MAKE-UP SET 
I 



The GeorceW. Luff Co.. 417 Fifth Ave.. New York 
City . . . Plr:,:f n. ii ■■Miracle Make-up Set" of 
Tan. ce I, : n- r ic !-: -iidii;i aee m loth Natural 
and Theatrical Red shades. Abo Face Powder. I 
enclose 10< (stamps or coin). (1S< in Canada.) 
Check Shade of Powder Desired: 
T Peach C Li B ht Rachel C Flesh 
i_ Rachel □ Dark Rachel □ Tan. 



[Continued from page 6] 





Jane Gilbert brushes coat of British 
Afghan champ, Rana of Chaman — of 
Royal Irish. He wears chaps like cowboy 



QUITE a while atrn. a studio electrician 
named George "Curly" Davis wel- 
comed a pair of twins U> his home — a boy 
and a girl. And ever since, the Da vises had 
been running around in circles, trying to 
think of nanu s for the two of them. 

Now they've decided. Am] are you sur- 
prised that they've picked Clark and Carole 
for the twins' names? 



TALKING about Carole, of man 
Tattler thinks she quipped the 
quip-of-the-year back at the smartie 

[Continued oh page 10] 



Gloria Swanson's son, Joseph, who re- 
sembles Jackie Coogan, looks down on 
ma as they dance at Palm Beach club 



shades UP! And so I suppose you'll 
still get mad if I ask you, now, if there's 
anything to the Hollywood report that 
you've finally closed the deal with the 
Mrs., and that she'll get a divorce pretty 
soon now, and that you're all hot to 
marry Norma as soon as it's done? And 
how soon are you going to follow up 
with an engagement ring to Norma to 
add to that diamond-and-rubies brace- 
let you've got on her wrist now? 

And how does Virginia feel about it 
all? 

And Joanie? 

Yours with raised eyebrows, 
TATTLER. 




Rosemary Lane wears her honorary let- 
ter sweater she received at University o. 
Califcrnia and roller-skates 'tween films 



Original Screen Play by Robert Buckner • Music by Max Steiner • A Warner Bros. First National Picture 




/fc/ean/ng house 
gets wear/some 

try flavor-Town 's 
de//c/ous gum 

Tired? Jittery? Take the time to 
refresh and. rest yourself with 
Beech-Nut Gum. Six delicious 
kinds. Peppermint, Spearmint, 
Oralgum and 3 flavors of candy- 
coated BEECHIES: Peppermint, 
Spearmint, Pepsin. Below is the 
"flavor" town of Canajoharie, 
N. Y., famous for Beech-Nut 
quality and flavor. 




Beech-Nut 
Gum 




THE TALKIE TflWI TATTLER 



[Continued from page 8] 




In the arms of nurse and through protective glass, the 6 pound, 11 ounce son of Wayne 
Morris greets Dad. Babe who's named Bert DeWayne was Xmas gift from Mrs. M. 



who, after a preview of Gone With the 
Wind, sillily asked Carole: 

"My, Miss Lombard, aren't you 
proud of Clark Gable now?" 

Back came Carole with: 

"Say, I'll have you know that I was 
proud of my husband even BEFORE 
Gone With the Wind!" 



DON"T be surprised if Edna Best gets a 
divorce any day now — and leaves Her- 
bert Marshall free to marry Lec Russell. 



EVEN Hollywood popped an eyeball 
or two at the big charity shindig 
the other night, when Cary Grant, with 
just-divorced Fay Wray on his arm, was 
halted in the middle of the bazaar floor 
by — of ALL people! — Phyllis Brooks, 
who used to be the torridity-number- 
one in Cary's life. 

Phyllis was selling chances on one of 
the charity raffles. 

For a moment, there was one of those 
silences that are louder than a thunder- 
clap. And then Cary smiled — and took 
a chance! 



FOR a while, Cary was playing both Fay 
Wray and Louise Stanley, right after his 
bust-up with Phyl. But Louise swung back 
to good old stand-by Kddic Hillman, and 
Cary-and-Fay now seem to be the pair-of- 
the-season, in Hollywood. 

And as for Phyl — she's consoling herself 



with a vtm and Tames McKfnlev Brvant. 

AND Lee Bowman. 




On her way to becoming America's 
Little Sweetheart is Baby Sandy whose 
next appearance is in Sandy Is a Lady 
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Bill Powell chucks single life, up and 
weds starlet Diana Lewis. Elopement 
and marriage surprised the gossipeers 



CUPID'S UN-COUPLET: 
Ann Sheridan and Cesar Romero 
Finis.'! Katput!! He's got the air-o! 



STIIX the neatest working' arrangement in 
Hollywood is that Ginger Rogers-Lew 

.Ayres set-up. It's a sort of insurance against 
Lurther matrimonial toe-stubbing. Having 
decided long ago that marriages and careers 
don't mix, Lew and Ginger separated — but 
in all these years, they've never gotten a di- 
vorce. 

And so they go their merry way, now and 
then climbing aboard the Hollywood ro- 
mance merry-go-round, but always quite 
safe. Because no matter with whom Ginger 
steps out, he's gotta remember she's still 
married. And all of Lew's gal friends 
mustn't forget he's still got a wife. Cute, 
wot ? 

Most recent towsomings of the Ayreses : 
Lew's been nice to Greer Garson. Ginger 
to Walter Plunkett. 



WONDER how long Rosalind Rus- 
sell and Madeleine Carroll are 
going to divide Richard Halliday be- 
tween them? 



ALT. this talk about Sonja TTcnie doing a 
Hollywood twosome with whoozis and 
vihatsizname doesn't amount to a row oE 
press-agent's asterisks. You can write it 
down in your little red book that EVERY 
romance that Sonja's been publicized into 
since she made her Hollywood debut has 
been the publicity blah — except the Ty 
Power affair, which scorched the edges of 
the little Norwegienne's heart more than a 
little. All the oilier He's you've read about 
in her life have been phony-romeos, as far as 
Sonja's real heart is concerned. 

[Continued on payc 68] 



Before you use any soap to overcome body odor, smell the soap! 
Pure instinct tells you how much more fragrant your skin can be, 
when bathed in the costly perfume of Cashmere Bouquet Soap! 



HEN it's a must that you be loved by a 
■i-rtain man, winning is twice as easy if 
your skin has the frugrunce men love. 

Tor nothing throws so much eold water on 
a mail's desire, as an indelicate scent from 
your skin. In fairness to yourself, be critical 
of the fragrance left by your balh soap. 

Go by the smell lest when you buy soap to 
combat body odor. Instinctively you will 
prefer I he costly perfume of Cashmere Bou- 
quet. For Cashmere Bouquet is the only fra- 
grance of Us kind, a secret treasured by U3 
It's u fragrance men love. A fra- 
grance with aflinily for the senses of men. 

Massage each tiny ripple of your body 
daily wilh this delicate, cleansing lather! 
(J lory in the departure of body odor. . 



Thrill as your senses arc kissed by Cashmere 
Bouquet's exquisite perfume. Be radiant and 
confident to face the world! 

YonTl love this creamy-white soap for 
complexion, loo. lis gentle, caressing lather 
removes dirt and cosmetics so thoroughly 
and leaves skin smooth and fresh looking, 
L se il to help reveal a smooth, exotic beauty 
in your neckline and shoulders. 

So buy Cashmere Bouquet Soap before 
you bathe tonight. Get three cakes at ihc 
special price featured everywhere. 




PICTURE 
PARADE 




^Appear 

SLIMMER 

. . . at once ! 

W! 



OULDyou tike to SLENDERIZE your 
SILHOUETTE . . . and wear dresses 



alter 



Thai 



what the Thy. 



old 



Perforated Rubber Girdle will do for yc 
won't believe it possible unless you actually cry it 
yourself. Thai is why we will send you a beauliful 
THYNMOLD Girdle and Brassiere 10 test for 11) 
days at our expense. Ii you cannot wear a dress 
smaller than you normally < 



veu, ii 



oihing. 



BULGES Smoothed Out INSTANTLY 



■ Make ihe sii 
mirror in you 
bumps of fat . . 




pie silhouette test! Stand belore a 
ordinary foundation. Notice the 
the thickness of waist . . . the width 
of hips. Now slip into your 
THYNMOLD and see the amaz- 
ing difference! Your new outline 
is not only smaller, but all bulges 
have been smoothed out instantly! 

Test THYNMOLD for 10 days 
at our expense! 

■ Make the silhouette test 

TH^MOLD\°f heVwear it°tO 
days and make the mirror test 
again. You will be amazed. If 
you are not delighted ... if 
THYNMOLD does not correct 
your figure faults and do 
everything you expect, it will 
cost you nothing. 

Made of the Famous 
PERFOLASTIC RUBBER 

■ THYNMOLD is the modern 
solution to ihe bulging waistline 
and broad hips. Its pure Para 
rubber is perforated to help 
body moisture evaporate... its soft 
inner lining is fused into the 
rubber for long wear and the 
special lace-back feature allows 
ample adjustment for change in 
size. The overlapping Brassiere 
gives a support and freedom of 
action impossible in a one-piece 
foundation. 

Send for free illustrated folrfc r 



DIRECT PRODUCTS CO., INC 
Dept. 134, 358 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 
Send me illustrated folder describing Thynmold 
Rubber Girdle and Brassiere, sample of perforated 
material and full details of your 10-day Trial Offer. 

Name 

Address 
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-HE Hollywood glamo 



ll of il 
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simplicit y of the 
picture premiere 
i heck of a time 

my typc- 



that ■ 



, Kort 



head turned in envy . . . 

EM EMBER last month I tot. 



i how popnlar 
, <]. n't ferpet 
r niabt J taw 
Muriel Angelns in a midnight blue gown of tMi 
material . . . Hit gown followed the newest fashion 
theory of "cover up" with its lonR fitted sleeves anil 
high draped neckline ... A lirief apron pcplnni 
effect in front was accented with brilliant cuImwI 
ltd de*iga . . . And hi line with 



the 



ich 



, Sin; 



. The t 



. . . Don't know what I'd do if it we 
— it** so simple to buy a new blouse 
last year's skirtl . . . Clandette Colhc^ 



i of \ 
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; flannel and cmhroid 

i lor* i 



red \ 



flu 



ink diamonds had just 
. Never have I seen so many of them loose at one 
ic . . . Panlette Gfddard wore a diamond clip in 
r hair which seemed to catch nil the lights in the 
mi . . . flail Patrick's Mack taffeta simple" 
.in was accented with diamond earrings and 
idant . . . Sally filers were a white jeoey (there 
is again) gown, the neck of which 



Dm 



had 



11 the shape nf starfish 
I fold her my eyes were practically dazzled by so 
much high-powered jewelry, Duttie told me she had 
a necklace she wo:,!rl like me to see . . Made of 

can he t&kctl apart and worn as a clip and two 
bracelets . . . She also told me she had a hobby of 
collecting diamonds. 



Right 



I decided that what I needed was a 
vacation, so next (Jay 1 was off for Palm Springs and 
sot some swell la ks at resort clothes for yon . . . 
The smartest trick at the Springs was the white 
linen slack suit with the reversible jacket which 
Isabel Jewell wore ... The little jacket was made of 
woven bamboo and lined with grem Chinese silk 
. . . Isabel t< Id me that Over Wit beach clothes she 
w-re the jacket wrong-side to, and over slacks she 
Ki re it Willi the bamboo side out ... It would also 
make a grand jacket for a sports dress . . . Yon don't 
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Famous Greaseless Medicated Cream Now Used 
by Millions to Help Clear Up Complexions 



~77~ 
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If your skin is coarse or rough — 

if externally caused blemishes spoil the nat- 
ural beauty of your complexion — if you long 
for a clearer, softer skin — try this famous 
medicated Beauty Cream. rj 

Nurses first discovered how wonderful 
Noxzema was for chapped hands — and how 
it helped clear up so many Poor Complex- 
ions, aiding in restoring skin to normal, 
healthy beauty. Today over 15,000,000 jars 
are used yearly all over the world! 

How it works — Noxzema helps soften 
and smooth rough skin. Its soothing med- 
ication relieves most skin irritations — helps 
more quickly heal externally caused blem- 
ishes and chapped, weather-roughened com- 
plexions. Use it as a Night Cream — massag- 
ing it into the pores. Feel how it soothes 
and refreshes. It's snow-white, grease/ess — a 
real pleasure to use! In the morning rinse 
your face thoroughly with cold warer and 



apply a thin him of Noxzema as a protective 
Powder Base. It's a grand day-long founda- 
tion for make-up. 

What women write 

"The improvement in my skin since using your 
miracle cream is almost unbelievable. BUmisbii* and 
large ports are disappearing, and my skin is smoother 
than ever before."— ,11 rs. Hazel Milts, Attica, N. Y. 

"externally caused 
"I used to be troubled with blackbtads,^ but since 
using Noxzema as a Night Cream they've disappeared 
completely. And it also helped reduce my enlarged 
pores."— Mrs. CarlNigro, Omaha, Neb. 

tNoxzema retards formation of blackheads 
* I've been, using Noxzema as a Night Cream and 
Powder Base for only a short time, but what a won- 
derful change it has made. Blemishes are disappear- 
ing and my skin is lots smoother. "—Mrs. Ella Matnder, 
Hales Corners, Wis. 

"All winter long I've been ashamed of my 'sandpaper 
hands. ' My regular hand lotion and several others I 
tried helped not at all. The first time I tried Noxzema 
the roughness started to go and in two days my hands 
were as soft as when I did no housework at all." 
— Mrs. Warren P. Eldridgt, West Somerville, Mais. 

Limited time offer 

For a limited time you can get this generous trial size 
jar of Noxzema for only 19c. See if Noxzema can't 
help solve >oarskin problems. Get a jat today. At all 
drug and department stores. 

25* JAR 




Red, rough Chapped Hands needmeA 
Smooth Noxzema into the tiny cuts and 
icks. Feel the immediate soothing relief — 
see how Noxzema helps restore hands to 
normal, soft white loveliness. It's not sticky! 
Not greasy ! 
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...and here's why I choose ^» 

WE KOTEX 
TAMPON 




The Ideal Internal Protection. Fibs, the Kotex 

Tampon, with new exclusive features, is more 
comfortable, more secure, easier to use. Be- 
cause of the rounded top va artificial method 
of insertion is necessary! A Kotex product. Fibs 
merit your confidence! 



Special "Quilting keeps Fibs from expand- 
ing abnormally in use— prevents risk of parti- 
cles of cotton adhering— increases comfort and 
lessens possibility of injury to delicate tissues. 



Made of Surgical Cellucotton (not cotton) 

■which absorbs far more quickly than surgical 
cotton, that's why hospitals use it. Yet Fibs 
cost only 25c for a ///// dozen. Mail coupon 
with 10c for trial supply today. 




V\ e j.letre-O ontw -* 





FIBS-Room 1400A, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago. 

I enclose 10c foe trial supply of FIBS, the Kotex 
Tampon, mailed in plain package. 
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Hollywood' 
Trick Parties 



M*l— (take 
■ OUGHT 
re's TWO 
i a Chaplin 



i-ith yom 



she doesn't i: 
to everybody 
t'a stapeiiduiit 



Iways lias to be one ' 
.nd Elsa thinks he's II 
■on are. Next time yi 
uu'II know where to s 



invited . . . Errol Flynn made a crack about that the 
other day . . . Said lie gave a party and invited 
flirty people, ami he still hasn't the foggiest idea 
who the other 210 who attended, were! 



pARTY-SNrCKER of the Month— was the de- 
velopment when (hey gave a birthday party to 
Irene Dunne, on the set . , , In walked an agent — 
and demanded his "ten percent cut" of the birthday 
cake . . . And got it! . . . Cu tie -trick ie Party of the 

Month was when Tom and Natalie Kelly opened 

their new photography studio, and invited everybody 
in (own there , . . Among the "gags" . . . They had 
one of thoie huge. electric-lighted phonographs J J k 
you see in cocktail bars and that look like the en- 
trance to a movie theatre there... When you dropped 
a nickel in, instead of music, out came a personal 
crack at you. and introductions to the other guests 
. . ■ Yeah, it was all done with a hidden microphone 

. . . "Refreshment" menu consisted of hot dogs 

peddled by Hugo the Hot-Dog Man of Hollywood, 
who drove his famous little Austin hot-dog wagon 
right into the studio and dished out the wienies . . . 
Guests included Brenda Joyce (who once modelled 
for Tom). Jane Gilbert and Billy Hopper, Ale.* 
D'Arcy with June Lang. Dick Cromwell. Florence 
George, George Montgomery, Lilian Bond. Jean 
Bradstreet. Helene Rogers, Cesar Romero, Tom 
Keene and a lo( of other names from the casting 

directory . . . Nite-Club Whoopee was featured 

the o(her dinner-lime by Hedy Lamarr, who went 



jo.inctawfordish to the em 



toff 



ng up with (he 



li»l 



1 the Little Hungary, and breaking 

Hungarian song, while Hubby Gene Marke> 
ned, as did Adrian and Janet Gaynor. 



F XOTIC Party-Note— was the Basil of WHITE 
■ i - J pojnsettas. instead of the usual scarlet kind, 
which decorated the party given for a flock til movie- 
names by Designer Jacques Mape- llie other evening 
. . . Mapes had the white poinseltas inipnited by 
airplane from Mexico, e-; . ei.illy for the deli-lit ni 
I.upe Veltx, the Mexican juraiiing bean . . . Non- 



Me: 



included I. a 
Randall, l'.r.j.k-rick Crriwf-.rd l'ei 
the Hopes (Huh and Dolores), W 
s O'Keefe . . . Birthday-Surpri 



Party of the 

Month— was the one for Genevieve Tohin. As the 
day wore on, Genevieve was pretty sad about it, 
because hour after l,,, uv 1 ] n , 1 passed and nobody — nnt 
even hubby William Keighlev— seemed to remember 
it was her birthday! ... So when Hill called her and 
asked her to come out and watch him direct a scent 
or two, she went— hut In rather low humor . . . 
And when Hill, after a few shots, sent her In. me with 
Blanche Sewcll, she felt even worse . . . The house 
was all dark, and she was lonely and blue — until she 
unlocked her front door, and the house suddenly 
burst into a heillam of noise and n Kiarc of light, and 
it was packed with all the friends Bill could reach 
. . . They'd sneaked in while Keighlev hail her at 
the studio — and there was B VESY thing : dinner, a 
Riant cake with candles, and a sable jacket as a gift 
from hubby, nut to mention the heaps of gifties from 



■ ■ • • columbia, 
'the studio of great comedies,. 




JEAN ARTHUR 
FRED MELVYN 
M .MURRAY • DOUGLAS 



Dir 
Bo 



Directed by WESLEY RUGGLES • Screen ploy by CLAUDE BINYON 
Based on the ploy by W. Somerset Maugham • A COLUMBIA PICTURE 




She: Imagine spending a vacation right 
in the Rockies where it's cool and invig- 
orating! And think of the thrill of rid~ 
ing that beautiful Denver Zephyr from 
Chicago to Denver. 
He: And is it a honey! Diesel-powered, 
built of stainless steel and takes you 
more than a thousand miles j ust over- 
night! That saves a day each way! 
She: More time to see all the sights. Denver 
and its mountain parks, Colorado Springs, 
Pikes Peak, Boulder, Estes Park — 
He: George Simms says the cost of a 
Colorado trip is surprisingly low. Let's 
clip the coupon and get the illustrated 
booklet and rate information. 
★ * * 
Burlington's special summer fares to 
Colorado are Surprisingly low. And 
whether you ride the Zephyr or a fine 
steam train, you'll enjoy Burlington 
hospitality and the comfort of com- 
plete air-conditioning. Speedy service, 
also, from St. Louis to Colorado. 

Travel independently or join a Bur- 
lington Escorted Tour with everything 
arranged in advance, relieving you of 
every travel detail. Either way, Burling- 
ton gives you the greatest travel value. 

GOING TO SAN FRANCISCO WORLD'S FAIR? 
Cool Colorado is right on the way. Enjoy a visit in 
this enchanting playground. Thence, through the 
heart of the glorious Colorado 
Rockies and the spectacular 
Feather RiverCanyon — to the 
coast. Magic daylight hours 
over one of the country's most 



Burlington 
Route 



— MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY - 

Burlington Travel Bureau 

Room 441. 547 W. Jackson Blvd. 
Chicago, Illinois 

Send me your free illustrated booklets, rati 
and information about Colorado Vacation 

Street and Number 



City State 

Uj Check here for special information aboul 
All-expense Escorted Tours 




* STARS OVER 

R « A D W A ¥ 



HOLLYWOOD STARS ON MAN- 
HATTAN'S MERRY-GO-ROUND 

By DOROTHY LUBOU 





Dorothy Lubou, who writes this column, 
Stars Over Broadway, attends cocktail 
party given for Charles Laughton and 
wife, Elsa Lanchester, during recent 
visit to NY. Is photographed with them 



NOW THAT GONE WITH THE 
WIND has been launched so success- 
fully, Dave Selznick has forgiven all . . . 
Vivien Leigh has been very difficult, de- 
fiantly attending the receptions and parties 
given in Atlanta, with Larry Olivier . . . 
Since it was Larry who first saw her pos- 



With June Preisser's back for desk, Lou- 
ella Parsons autographed copies of MO- 
TION PICTURE during her act at 
Loew's State, NYC. June and six other 
Hollywocd players were in Parsons' act 



sibilities as Scarlett, the little English girl 
wanted him to share her triumphs . . . Those 
were tense days before the gala opening of 
the picture at the Capitol Theatre. "Wind'' 
had a premiere ill the Hollywood tradition . . . 
Lights, cameras, mikes . . . Olivia de Havil- 
land, squired by Jimmy Stewart . . . Joan 
Bennett with Woolie Donohue . . . and only a 
few weeks later she wed Walter Wanger ! . . . 
Clatidette Colbert . . . theatrical personali- 
ties . . . just everybody but Scarlett and 
Rhctt Butler . . . Clark had gone back to 
Hollywood immediately after the Atlanta 
doings . . . and Vivien was dining quietly in 
an out-of-the-way French restaurant with 
Olivier . . . Just an attractive young lady 
who can turn the glamor on and off, very, 
very much in love . . . The Warners will 
back Vivien and Larry in a stage production 
of Romeo and Juliet as soon as their respec- 
tive divorces go through . . . After which 
they'll marry . . . Vivien's husband has al- 
ready begun suit in London . . . SURPRISE, 
SURPRISE: Eddie Albert has yet to be 
heard from, but that marriage of Jane Bryan 
to Justin W. Dart was kind of sudden, wasn't 
it? Don't bet on Jane retiring from the 
screen, as announced . . . She and the 
Warners arc feuding, but We Are Mot Alone 
has made Jane too important a screen per- 
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Ingrid Bergman, who returned to Sweden 
after finishing Intermezzo — to spend 
holidays with family, smiles her pretti- 
est to be back to continue her career 



sonality to be dropped without a struggle . . . 
Only the day before her Chicago wedding, 
Jane was telling the newspaper folk that 
she was til rough with romance for a long 
time. 

HOLLYWOOD ON THE LOOSE: The 
Hcaehcombers, patterned after the 
popular Hollywood rendezvous of the same 
name, opened its doors to a packed crowd . . . 
It's informal and intimate and you really rub 
elhfiws with your favorite star . . . Betty 
Grable put in an appearance with Phil 
Silvers, young comedian just signed by 
M-G-M . . . Betty's head hasn't been turned 
by the attentions oi the local boys . . . she's 
waiting for Artie Shaw to return from 
Mexico . . . Louella Parsons ("our darling 
Lolly" to her Hollywood pals ) and her 
troupe, Arleen Whelan, Susan Hayward, and 
June Preisser, held court at a table . . . 
Ronald Reagan and Jane YVymau were too 
tiivd to join the party . . . alter a morning 
of sightseeing . . . their first trip to town . . . 
and four shows a day at Loew's State . . . At 
The Cof my: An increasingly popular lunch- 
eon spot with the visiting cinema celebs . . . 
very expensive and very exclusive ! . . . Joan 
Crawford and Franchot Tone . . . doing the 
usual Joan-Tone act . . . holding hands, 
gazing rap try into each other's orbs and 
showing off their best camera angles . . . 
Joan looks lovelier than ever . . . The Rain- 
bow Room : The New York Critics' Circle 
threw a grand cocktail party, announcing 
their awards for the best picture and best 
P'. iiut'mances of the year . . . No one agreed, 
but it was fun . . . Sam Goidwyn made a 
modest speech accepting praise for ll'ntlicr- 
iiiff Heights . . . Vivien Leigh was wired in 
over the air from Hollywood . . . and Jimmy 
Stewart did a scene from Mr. Smith Goes to 
Washington. Swell as Jimmy was. Robert 
Donat should have received acclaim for Mr. 
Chips . . . Joan put in an appearance only to 
hurry away to the party Tallulah Bankhead 
and John Emery were giving for her at their 
apartment . . . Joan and Tallulah have become 
close friends. Stork Cluhbing several nights 
in a row . . . The critics' party made up for 
[Continued on page 61J 



fVhy don't You try 

init for the Bath 




SOMETHING HE 

LIMIT 
ALL-PURPOSE POWDER 

for every member of 
the family. Delight- 
fully different. 
TRY IT TODAY ! 



Washington's Fmart young pee- 
plt- lake an active interest in 
national affairs. Miss Fish show 
nut -of -town (meets some of the 
city's historic JuiidinarkE. 



BUT BOTH HELP 
KEEP THEmTKlN FRESH 

S ^° ung LOOKl 

with POND'S 



QUESTION TO MISS FISHi 

Miss Fish, when do you believe 
a girl should begin guarding her 
complexion with regular care? 

ANSWER: "The younger the bet- 
ter! I think if you want a nice 
skin when you're older, you have 
to take care of it when you're 
young. That's why I began using 
Pond's 2 Creams when 1 reached 
my "teens. Every gir! wants a 
lovely complexion! Using both 
Pond's Cold Cream and Ponii's 
Vanishing Cream every day 
helps to keep mine clear," 



QUESTION TO MISS FISHi 

Would you describe what each 



ANSWER: "Yes, of course. Every 
morning and evening I use Pond's 
Cold Cream to freshen up my 
face. These regular cleansings 
help keep my skin looking soft 
and healthy. Pond's Vanishing 
Cream serves an entirely different 
purpose. I use it before powdering 
to give my skin a soft finish that 
holds powder smoothly for hours." 




Life for a Washington (Mint an to 
ftearjR a constant round of par- 
ies — this sprinp Miss Fi^h is 
avtns the busiest season the has 





When you s<=e Madeleine the beloved of Bri 



We predict that for 
many years to come, 

y 

1 

t: 
t 
ti 



w 



ou will remember 
'HE BLUE BIRD as 

he most beautiful pic- 
ture ever made and 





sS&*t«e MAETERLINCK^ 

THE 

BLUE BIRD 

in TECHNICOLOR 



Shirley Temple • Spring Byington • Nigel Bruce • Gale Sondergaard • Eddie 
Collins • Sybil Jason • Jessie Ralph • Helen Ericson ■ Johnny Russell • Laura 
Hope Crews • Russell Hicks • Cecilia Loftus • Al Shean ■ Gene Reynolds 

Directed by Walter Lang • Aisociate Producer Gene Markey 
Screen Play by Ernest Pascal * Additional Dialogue bv Walter Bullock 



20th Century-Fox 

Picture 
Darryl F. Zanuck 
In Charge of Production 



Now at popular prices. 
Watch for it at your 
favorite theatre. 
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OF THE 
MOMENT 

By 

FRANK T. FMHELL 



(New York World-Telegram 
Drama Editor 
and Staff Writer) 





As things are developing now, Laurence Olivier knows Vivien Leigh quite well. 
One of these days when things get settled with present mates they intend to wed 



IF YOU DON'T THINK THAT THE TALL, DARK LAURENCE OLIVIER IS THE IDOL OF THE MOMENT IN HOLLY- 
WOOD, THEN STOP SOME PRETTY LITTLE THING AT THE NEXT STREET CORNER AND ASK HER 



THE male animal will be slightly 
alarmed to discover that, if he is to 
have any victims among the female 
of the species this season, he will 
have to imitate a new type of leading 
man. For, unbelievable as it may 
seem, the god of the moment in 
Hollywood is not Jimmy Stewart, Gary 
Grant. Robert Taylor. Charles Boyer, 
David Niven or Tyrone Power. No, 
nor is it Clark Gable who so virilelv 



seized Scarlett, dashed up all those steps 
to the Butler boudoir and left her wincing 
with delight the morning after. 

No, it's a tall, dark, rather dour-faced 
Englishman whose name meant little in 
these columns a year ago — it's Laurence 
Olivier. And if you don't believe it's 
Laurence Olivier, stop some pretty little 
thing at the next street corner and ask 
her. 

In all fairness to Nelson Kddv, Boris 



Karloff, Wallace Beery and the candi- 
dates previously mentioned, we asked a 
few pretty little things, and our confirma- 
tion couldn't have been more complete if 
we got anointed and a middle name with 
their answers. 

Twentieth Century-Fox's beauteous 
Nancy Kelly sparkled at the opportunity 
to make known her secret aspiration. She 
split her inner devotion between Laurence 
Olivier and [Continued on page 58] 
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0, ALL the feminine stars in Hollywood, Irene Dunne is about herself is like trying to pull personal revelations out ul 
the least like a star — off-screen. Seeing her in a restart- the granite of Mt. Rushmore. 
rant or a night-club or a shop, you have to look three times She has been a star nine years ; nearly tell- Vet, in all that 
to make sure it's Irene. She "is that inconspicuous. She time, it has never occurred to her to tell how she got her big 
looks that much like Somebody's attractive wife, not chance. It still is an untold story. 
Somebody, herself. She doesn't glitter. When she first had movie offers, she was going to turn then, 
Other actresses dramatize their private lives, so that no all down. To go to Hollywood would mean long separation- 
one will ever forget they are actresses. Thev talk dramatically from her husband, Dr. Francis Griffin, then a New York dentist 
about themselves to anyone who will listen— especially inter- He, being a smart man, urged his talented wife to take on, 
viewers. Year in and year out, Irene's private life is as placid of the offers. "If you don't." he said, 'you'll always wonder 
as the Los Angeles River in mid- July. And interviewing Irene what might have happened." [Continued on page 63 1 
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HOLLYWOOD'S LEADING MEN, GLAMOR BOYS 
CAN HAVE THEIR SEX-APPEAL AND GLAMOR 
GIRLS BUT COWBOY STAR, GENE AUTRY, WILL 
TAKE HIS HOSS AND 40,000 FAN LETTERS A 
MONTH. THAT MAKES HIM THE WORLD'S HERO 

A GUV who chews gum ALL the time, doesn't 
own either a dress-suit or a turtle-neck sweater, 
and has never kissed a glamor girl (either on 
the screen or off it!) is the Number One movie 
hero of the world today, if you can believe his 
fan mail . . . ! 
He isn't a foreigner, either. He's right here in 
Hollywood, making movies practically every day. And 
to make it even sillier, the chances are pretty fair, my 
Dear Reader, that YOU have never seen him on the 
screen ! — if you're one of that vast army 
of movie fans who go to the so-called 
"key" theatres, the big screen hnuses, 
then it's almost a cinch you haven't 
seen him. But vou will; believe me, 
you WILL ! ! ! 

And when you do, you'll understand 
why forty thousand loyal and rabid fans 
a month, all over this world, write let- 
ters to Gene Autry, the "hoss-opera 
hero" who makes every other Holly- 
wood leading man and glamor-boy look 
like an abandoned dill pickle when it 
comes tn fan-worship. 

Gene Autry is a cowboy star, and 
nothing else but. He works 24 hours a 
day, seven days a week, fifty-two weeks 
a vear at being a cowbov star, and let 
the Clark Gables and the Bill Powells 
and the Brian Ahernes have their sex- 
appeal and their glamor girls: Gene'tl take his 
hoss . . . ! 

Sure, let Clark Gable have Lombard. Let 
Bill Powell take Myrna Loy, and 
let Brian Aherne have Joan 
Fontaine and the whole l : o!ies 
Bergere chorus thrown in too, if 
he wants it. But give Gene 
Autry his hoss, his guitar, his 
chewing gum, his 40.000 fan let- 
ters a month, and his cowboy 
clothes, and the world's oke. 
Above all, his cowboy clothes — 
and there's a story in that. 

'Y'OU see. Gene Autry, like 
1 everybody else, was a kid 
once. And when he was a kid. 
he was simply nuts about a movie 
hero. Gene's movie hero was, as 
you might easily have 
guessed, a cowboy star. 
{Continued on page 66 1 
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Hat y war d 




THE MAN BEHIND "THE MAN IN THE IRON MASK" IS UNMASKED 
AND STANDS FORTH AN ACTOR WHO HAS HIT HIS STRIDE THRU 
BELIEVING IN HIMSELF. YOU'LL SEE HIM IN "MY SON, MY SON!" 



LOUIS HAYWARD knew the desire to act before he 
learned to walk. Naturally at that time he had very little 
to say in the matter, so he carefully considered the wishes 
of his parents and under their supervision learned the fine 
art of putting one foot in front of the other. It was all 
rather prosaic business for one who knew he was born to 
be an actor. But Louis learned to look upon it as a valuable 
lesson in the virtue of patience. 

What Louis did not realize was that his patience would be 
tested for some twenty-odd years. Meanwhile, ever nurturing 
his histrionic desires. Louis attended to such minor details as 
school, hunting lions in South Africa, and becoming a pro- 
ficient athlete. 



His acting debut occurred in his twen- 
tieth year — not in London, nor in the 
provinces. He chose Campere, France, 
for this important event. Here with the 
village as bis setting — the sky as a pro- 
scenium arch and passers-by for bis audi- 
ence, Louis Hayward acted for the first 
time — on the street. No, he did not stop 
traffic with a loud-voiced recitation of 
Hamlet's Soliloquy. Louis was more 
subtle. Frequently approached by Eng- 
lish tourists seeking information, he 
would answer them in a strong French 
accent. He pretended to speak and un- 
derstand very little English. Everyone 
was fooled. Delighted, Hayward knew 
he was an actor. 

Impulsive, enthusiastic and young, 
Louis knew that something would have 
to be done about his long-cherished 
desire to act. With a fictitious sick 
aunt as an ally, Louis freed himself 
from his minor job in Campere to 
return to his native England. 

In London, Louis made the rounds of agents and managers 
— determined to be neither awed nor frightened by the ominous 
reports he had heard concerning the infrequent opportunities 
available to fledgling actors. At long last Louis connected with 
a company about to tour the provinces. He toured and toured — 
always hoping to reach that mecca of all English actors — 
London's West End. 

Says Louis, "It was Gerald Du Maurier who gave me my 
first hope of a part in a London show. I was to have played in 
The Pelican. But Derek Williams got the part. Later a chance 
came for a role in The Breadwinner — a younger gaga brother 
sort of thing that would have created {Continued on page 81] 
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NOT EVERYTHING A GIRL HAS TO 
DO IN HOLLYWOOD IS WRITTEN 
INTO HER CONTRACT. AS FOR THIS 
PARTICULAR GIRL WHO PREFERS 
TO REMAIN ANONYMOUS, SHE 
TELLS HER STORY IN THE HOPE IT 
WILL OPEN THE EYES OF OTHER 
GIRLS WHO FEEL THE LURE OF 
HOLLYWOOD AND ITS MOVIES 
— EDITOR 

MY STORY starts at the wrong 
end, so to speak. Most of it un- 
folds backwards. But so do so 
many, many untold stories of 
Hollywood. That's why it is 
called heart-break town ; because 
the goal that thousands struggle 
to reach so often turns out to be a "not 
a through street" sign, leaving them 
stranded at a dead end. Then they give 
up, or go back and start all over again, 
as I did. 

No — I'm not giving my plot away. It 
has been exposed too many times in the 
life stories of our stars and in the tragic 
court records of Los Angeles for me to 
worry about a surprise ending. And it 
is too packed with things a girl should 
know about the movies for me to worry 
about interest and suspense. 

Although not anxious to recall its de- 
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At the far end of the reception room 
was a mirror that intrigued me. Reach- 
ing it, I couldn't help seeing through 
an open dcor and overhearing what was 



I 




going on in a small rehearsal room. 
Apparently an instructor was giving 
some last minute advice to two girls 
just prior to their leaving for a job 



tails, T want to tell my story in the hope 
that it will open the eyes of other girls 
who are feeling the hire of the movies — 
and give them a glimpse of Hollywood 
"angles" their imagination cannot con- 
ceive. I'd like to prepare them for the 
sort of disappointments and temptations 
that came my way — and that may come 
theirs. Because I've discovered that 
temptation is as big as a girl is desperate 
— or lonely — or hungry. And as danger- 
ous as she is unprepared, or gullible. 

I'll let others tell of their struggles to 
"crash" pictures, of the wiles and tricks 
they had to practice to get Guild cards 
and a chance to work as extras — and of 
what it means to be alone and friendless 
in the tinsel-covered, sponge-rubber 
heart of Hollywood. 

My story starts in fools' paradise — at 
the end of the rainbow where so many 
millions think fame and fortune begin — 
in the motion picture studio test stage. 
But first I must tell how I got there. 

My break came back in Chicago when 
the manager of a big movie house who 
had seen me in amateur theatricals got 
a studio to have one of its talent scouts 
drop off to see me on his way west. This 
scout, who had the manner of always 
running for a train, rushed me to a 
photograph studio and had pictures made 
of me from every angle. 

"No retouching," he warned the pho- 
tographer. "And air mail us the nega- 
tives. We'll make our own prints." 

Later, he explained to me. "If there's 
anything wrong with the way you pho- 
tograph," he said, "I'd rather find it out 
while you're here than after you get to 
Hollywood. Save us both a lot of grief. 
I like to let casting see for themselves — 
before I build up somebody's hopes and 
send her on a long trip that will only 
end in disappointment." 

Then he had me sign an agreement that 
his studio should have first chance to 
test me and put me under contract in 
case they brought me to Hollywood. 

"And now," he said in way of parting, 
' you'd better forget all about it. You 
may never hear from us again. Nine out 
of ten don't." 

But I did. Within a week I received 
a telegram instructing me to pick up my 
expense money at the local film exchange 
and report at the studio as soon as pos- 
sible. 

That's how it happened that two weeks 
later I was one of a half-dozen girls 
gathered in the most jealously-guarded 
spot in one of Hollywood's major studios 
— the testing stage. Girls who believed 
they were facing the ultimate answer to 
their hopes, the magic "Open Sesame" 
to glittering success. The subdued ex- 
citement; the [Continued nit page 62] 




Mayfair, as if he will collapse if 
anybody below the rank of mar- 
quis talked to him. Doug, take 
my word for it, is a regular guy.) 

He has a knack for political 
cracks, a brilliant mind, and 
charm. Sartorially speaking, he 



looks as -ff-he fas 



Stepped 



OUt of the pages of a nov.'d by 
his pal, Michael Arlen. He has 
made himself popular on Loth 
sides of the Atlantic, with the 
high and the low. The Governor 
General of Canada may enterta. 11 
him as bis personal guest, and the 
Dukes of Kent, Windsor and 
Gloucester may be more than 
nodding acquaintances of bis. but 
he rates mighty well with the 
rank and file, too. 

And so the other day I asked 
him how the war is changing 
Hollywood, and what this town 
will be like, say two years from 
now. 

I was waiting for him in his 
portable dressing-room on the set 
of Safari at Paramount, where he 
is being co-starred with Mad- 
eleine Carroll, in one of those 
love-an d-ad v e n t u r e-in-A f r i c a 
photodramas. The dressing-room 
was just a shabby cubby-hole, 
with room enough for a couch 
and a chair. Papers and maga- 
zines were everywhere, for Doug 
docs considerable reading. 

He came in as a strapping 
khaki-clad warrior, with a Holly- 
wood bandana knotted at his 
throat, walking in that resilient 
long-legged gait of his. His 
handshake is firm and cordial. 
He threw himself onto the couch, 
flung off his military hat, and lit 
a cigarette. 

"Every major event has its re- 
percussions," he said. He is not 
slangy and habitually expresses 
himself [Continued on page 83 | 



YOU'LL SEE MANY CHANGES IN HOLLYWOOD— SOCIAL AND 
ECONOMIC— TWO YEARS FROM NOW. DOUG, LIKE A PROPHET, 
PEERS INTO THE FUTURE AND GIVES YOU THE LOWDOWN 
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IN THE salons of Beverly Hills, 
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., gives the 
lowdown on the war situation and 
the diplomatic chess game behind 
it. He has golfed across the 
English landscape with lords and 
dukes, and is on terms of con- 
versational intimacy with political 
bigwigs — Chamberlain. Churchill. 
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Anthony Eden — as well as with many 
business and professional men. 

And it is no secret out here that 
he has important Washington con- 
nections, is a friend of President 
Roosevelt. Secretary of State Cordell 
Hull, etc. (I'm afraid he will squirm 
when be reads this. So much non- 
sense has been written about his going 



Ginger Rogers, Amer ica's sweetheart, 
enters MOTION PICTURE'S gallery of 
beautiful, exclusive color portraits. Having 
established herself as a dramatic actress 
of first-rank, Ginger will next appear — op- 
posite Joel McCrea— in The Primrose Path. 
Next month— the May issue— MOTION 
PICTURE will feature another one of these 
gorgeous color portraits, free of printed 
matter and on heavy stock. It will be of 
another one of your favorites — Errol Flynn 
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TRAPPING HUMPHREY BOGART, THE BIG, BAD VILLAIN IN HIS DEN, 
YOU FIND HIS WIFE MAKES HIM OUT A LAMB IN WOLF'S CLOTH- 
ING. ... A FERDINAND THE BULL. BUT BOGEY CAN TAKE IT 



■ T GETS so tiresome, the jolly clown 
I with the old, breaking heart : the 
I suave leading man who turns out to 

I he just a small town hoy at heart ; the 
I hard-berled villain with a lollipop for 
I a heart . . . ALL of them with hearts. 

Hearts and Flowers ! Surely there 
must he some tumhlewecd of a buffoon 
with a heart that rollicks as he frolics, 
some suave leading man with city slicker 
morals, some villain who would drown 
little kittens and do a damsel dirt? 

It seemed an experiment in human be- 
havior worth the trying, anywav. So, 
having decided on Humphrey Bogart as 
our clinical guinea pig, we laid a trap. 
We would go to his home, unexpected, 
uninvited, on a sudden afternoon. No 
Studio interview, this. For in the studio 
Bogey might be on guard, might be talk- 
ing for the Press, doing the pretty-pretty. 
At home, he might be off guard, reveal- 
ing his colors as Black, his standard as 
Sit). We might deceive the deceiver into 



talking to us as just a friend, paving a 
social call, 

And so we rolled up to the Bogart 
home atop a hillside in Hollywood. The 
home Bogey bought for Mayo Methot, 
his bride. The only home Bogey has ever 
owned, furnished and, I am afraid, loved. 
Everyone calls him Bogey here in Holly- 
wood, by the way. Bogey, short for 
Bogart — not for Bogeyman. 

Bogey was in the garden, a hose in his 
hand. Also, he was cussing. Well, any- 
way, he was muttering to himself and the 
expression in his dark eyes indicated that 
he was not saying nursery rhymes. This 
looked promising. 

As I came closer I heard him snarl, 
•Til fix him, I'll fix Bunky!" . . . and 
then he saw me, nodded hospitably 
toward the open front door told me to 
go right in, Mayo was there, she'd be 
glad to see me, he'd be right back . . . 
and then he hoofed it down the hill, hose 
in hand, in his [Continued on page 70] 
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CAST 




Abu, the Thief Sabu 

Giafar Conrad Veidt 

The Princess June Duprez 

Ahmad, the Prince John Justin 

The Djinn Rex Ingram 

Halirna Mary Morris 

The Sullan Miles Malleson 

An Alexander Korda production, 
released through United Artists. 

Script by Miles Malleson with 
Sir Robert Vansittart. Directed by 
Ludwig Berger. 




THK Thieves' Market of Bagdad was at its busiest, there 
under the noonday sun. The tide of humanity ebbed and 
flowed and the cacaphony of noise was one great voice, 
calling its wares, bargaining for fruit and cakes, demanding 
alms for the love of Allah. 
On the high wall crouched the slim, brown hoy, Aim. 1 1 is 
dark eyes missed nothing. That one there, descending from 
the brocade litter, was rich, he decided. Hut the man had guards. 
It would he difficult to steal from him. Now those two merchants, 
the one in a purple cloak, the other in red. would make fine 
pickings. Hut they were too far away. One would have to move 
and that would he intolerable. 

Now a camel passed, laden with a pannier of fruit and cakes. 
A grunt of satisfaction passed Ahu's lips and he leaned down. 
Quickly, he grabbed up :i grapefruit and an apple, hid them 
inside his ragged tunic and took un an air of sublime innocence. 
But the camel man had seen. 

"Slop, thief, stop, thief!" went the cry as Abu took to his heels. 
His stolen treasures tumbled away as he crossed the market 
place and jumped into a large, empty oil jar. Then he popped 
out as bis pursuers Hew past. Thinking himself safe, he mounted 
the wall of Bagdad. But suddenly, thick hands grasped his shoul- 
ders and despite his entreaties he was dragged off to the nearby 
prison. 

It was dark inside the dirty cell and as Abu sensed the presence 
of another be shrank against the wall and feigned tears. "No, no, 
no, I don't want to die. I'm too young. No, no. no." 

A hand touched him gently and a voice said. "Poor boy, 
they've driven you mad." 

Abu looked at the other prisoner. It was a line. >ensitive face 
h L . saw — young, but stricken with suffering. "Me mad?" he 
asked. "They said yon were mad. Are you really?" 

The other threw out his arms erazily. "That's it. I'm mad. 
! must be mad. The maddest of all the madmen that ever lived 
in the Sultan's Palace." 

Abu nodded. Such ravings. "You are quite mad." 

"What does it matter?" was the bitter reply. ""In the morning 
with the sunrise we will both die by the executioner's hand. The 
madman and the thief. And I don't want to die." 

Abu began to giggle. 
"No. As the sun rises we'll 
take a boat and go down to 
the sea and find Sinbad the 
Sailor. I've always wanted 
to go to sea because there 
we shall see fishes as big as 
the Great Temple and boats 
with sails like clouds and — 
and — " Now he glanced 
around stealthily. Then he 
held something up and 
whispered, "Look." 



Tenderly, Ahmad touched 
her. "Don't be afraid," he 
told thePrincess,"Iamnot 
a Djinn. I'm your slave" 






"Whiit's that?" 

"The key to the prison. T just stole it from the guard." 

Willi eyes looked into his. "The key! Give it tn me." 

"Steady, steady," Abu warned. "You need someone to look 
jitter you. No, we must wail In an hour they will eat and 
after they eat they sleep — and then we go." 

And so it was. As night fell and the guards dozed, Abu and 
his new-found friend stole out of the place and made for the 
rushes by the river. At dawn, they reached the small sailing 
craft that Abu had waiting - . But as he loosened the boat and 
stood ready to leave, he heard a sound. Then he looked up 
incredulously. His companion was turning away. "Come on. 
What are you waiting for? We've got to get off." 

The other shook his head somberly. "No, I must stav and 
fight." 

"Fight ! For what?" 

"For my Kingdom." 

Abu was really annoyed. "Now I know you're mad." 

Suddenly there was a single bugle call from the distance- 
"Listen." Aim's friend's face whitened. "The Lord Vizier 
Giafar knows of our escape." The bugle .sounded again. 

Abu was a bit uncertain. "Well, Giafar would not make all 
that fuss over me. What is your name?" 

His friend turned toward him. He said, "I am Ahmad. Son of 



Akbar. Grandson of Haroun-al Rasiiid. 1 am Ahmad, the king." 

Abu stared at him. He wasn't exactly awed : rather, he wa- 
impressed. Yes, 'twas a tale whispered around the city — how 
Giafar bad tricked the King into going among the populaci 
like a beggar, and caused him to disappear one night. 

Abu found his usually nimble tongue. "But, Lord King," he 
pointed out, "you can't go back and fight now. You'd be killed." 

"There are things more valuable than life. I must go back." 

"No," Abu said positively. "And never mind about vour 
kingdom for a bit. We'll get it back for you and I'll help you." 

Ahmad looked at him queerly. "Why do you want to help me ?" 

The boy thought it over. Then a grin lighted his impish face. 
"Well, I like you. Don't you like me? Aren't we friends?" 

Slowly, Ahmad nodded. "Of course, Abu. You are the first 
friend I ever had." He stepped into the boat. 

Now Abu threw him the sail rope and with a kick of his 
foot set the boat into the water. {Continued on pmje 721 
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SO VQU'D LIKE TO BE A STAR A1 18! 



ANCY KELLY is one actress who 
can't hope to keep her age secret. 
There are too many people around 
who remember how old she was 
when she started acting. She was 
4. The place was Astoria. Long 
Island. The time was 1925. That 
makes her 18. as of March 25, 1939. And 
nearly 19 now. 

It also makes her a lovely target for 
a large assortment of envy. Hollywood is full of actresses who 
have lived more years and done less with them. And the rest 
of the world is full of girls who are positive they would like 



to be where Nancy is — at 18 or 19. 

She doesn't have to go to the same old 
classes, at the same old time, five clays a 
week. She doesn't have to go to classes 
at all. She is accepted as a grown-up. 

She works tor a living — but who ever 
thinks of her as a working girl? She 
isn't stuck behind a typewriter in an 
office or behind a counter in a store, six 
days a week. Or even one day a week. 
Her work i> fun. Exciting. Dramatic. She gets paid for 
being kissed by such highly desirable males as Tyrone Power 
and Richard Greene and Joel McCrea. [Continued on paye 78j 
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By WILLIAM SNOW 

IF YOU WERE NANCY KELLY YOU 
MIGHT FEEL SORRY FOR YOURSELF. 
BEING A STAR AT 18 ISN'T FUN 




Al Jolson and Ruby Keeler may be separated now but that is 
no reason why they can't get together in an attitude of "we 
are still good friends." So here they are at the gala winter 
opening of Arrowhead Springs. Al says he's carrying no torch 




Why do you suppose Virginia Field is biting her lip ? Is it 
something to do with romance, or is she worried because 
honey-bug Richard Greene has fallen asleep at premiere of 

% Of Mice and Men — and that people might say he's slipping? 

ii 




Miriam Hopkins and Anatole Litvak also get together al- 
though their marriage went on the rocks. At premiere of 
Of Mice and Men they also carry out an ancient Hollywood 
custom — that of putting on a front — being "good friends" 




When party-throwers, the Basil Rathbones, threw their 
Hollywood Guild charity ball at Beverly Hills Hotel the col- 
ony turned out — most of them in costume. Here are Joan Fon- 
taine, Roz Russell, Janet Gaynor (now expectin') and Adrian 



Getting away from it all is prime object of movie stars when 
work stops or during week-ends. When newArrowhead Springs 
had its gala opening Hollywood dropped up to celebrate. Cele- 
brating are Edw. G. Robinson, Mrs. Goldwyn. Mrs. R, and Mr. G 




J. 




Hollywood says that Norma Shearer and George Raft are 
carrying torch for one another. Anyway, they are seen togeth- 
er everywhere — even if locale is New York. Here they attend 
the L. A. opening of Lunt-Fontanne's Taming of the Shrew 



Cesar Romero's girl 
Rathbone Guild party was 
Joan Crawford. With 
Phyllis Brooks affair 
busted, Cary Grant 
stepped out with Fay 
Playing the field? 





The stars turn out in droves at Previews and Parties to see 
and be seen in their finery. After preview there's usually a 
party to attend. Peggy Fears, Bruce Cabot. Lili Damita, Mrs. 
Jules Stein attend Hal Roach's party after Of Mice and Men 




Lon Chaney, Jr., 
waited years Cor 
chance to drink toast 
to his success. He 
found a chance at 
Roach party after 
premiere of Of Mice 
and Men , . , Wife 
shares h i s pleasure 





You can't dance well in ski shoes, so Mar- 
garet Sullavan danced in stocking feet at 
Rathbone party. Ernst Lubitsch is partner 



Here's proof that Bob Riskin and Loretta 
Young are mad about each other while at- 
tending the premiere of Of Mice and Men 



■PIP* 



Attending premieres of Gone With the 
Wind have become an old story to Gable 
ind Lombard. This is at Hollywood 




Bette Davis wore a skating outfit at Rath- 
bone Guild party. John Carroll and Hedda 
Hopper tell her she looks too, too divint 



Greg Bautzer doesn't let his little cup- 
cake. Lana Turner, out of sight. They've 
just finished tennis at Arrowhead Springs 




Orson Welles, still 
wearing beard, and Lili 
Damita, do the rhumba 




Binnie Barnes and fiance Mike Franko- 
vitch, former football player at UCLA, 
buy chips from Jinx Falkenberg at party 



Chips were sold for charity at Rathbone 
party. Mrs. Dick Foran, Phyllis Brooks 
tease Bruce Cabot into buying a handful 



Herbert Marshall and girl friend, Lee 
Russell — who've gone together a long 
time and will soon wed — were at party 
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A Thousand Times "No-o-o 

■ All Hollywood is waiting, as this is 
written, to see ii Mrs. Gertrude 
Temple (yes, that's Shirley's mamma) 
is going to make good on the decision she 
announced a few years ago. 

That was when Shirley was riding 
high, annually topping the motion pic- 
ture box-office poll as No. 1 Bo.x Office 
draw of the screen. At that time, 
Shirley's mamma announced: 

"If and when Shirley ever drops from 
first position, we'll take her out of pic- 
tures forever !" 

SO— the 1939 box-office poll has re- 
vealed, as you know, that Shirley is down 
to Position Number FIVE ! And- to 
make it even more so, No. One spot is 
held by Mickey Rooney, of ALL people. 

And now Hollywood is wondering : 
wiJ! Shirley Temple quit the screen? 

(P.S.— Hollywood is betting "NO"— 
a thousand to one.) 



Diana Lewis of the younger set, took a 
springboard and leaped into marital sea 
with Bill Powell. It's her first, his third 




JHE TALK OF 

GOSSIP AND NEWS ABOUT THE VERY LATEST AND 



Fame 

| A downtown Los Angeles bur- 
lesque theatre is featuring a strip- 
tease queen, billed as : 



ANNETTE SHERIDAN 



Naughty— Naughty 

■ Giggle-oi-the-Season in Holly- 
wood is the line which the Hays 

office DELETED from Dcslry— the 
line which Allen Jenkins quipped 
when Marlene Dietrich hid a pouch 
of gold in her bosom : 

"Bov, thar's gold in them thar 
hills ...!!" 

Silver Threads 

■ Time-Marches-On note: Ronnie 
Colman's hair is turning snow- 
white. It's as white as Chaplin's, 
now. Oh, girls ...!!! 



After GWTW, Civil War stories are on the 
make. Newest is The Man From Dakota 
(presenting the Union side) with Wally 
Beery, Dolores Del Rio and John Howard 




Ah There, Madeleine ! 

| It's Groucho Marx's crack, as he 
stepped down the gangplank of the 
boat on which he came back from his 
first visit to Hawaii. 

"How'd you like Hawaii ?" asked a 
friend. 

"I'd rather," back-cracked Groucho, 
"look at Madeleine Carroll on a clear 
day." 

Not Electric Kind 

■ Hollywood's still giggling about 
what happened on Tyrone Power's 
recent trip East. On a hot day. he 
telephoned from his hotel room to the 
desk: "Send up a couple of fans, 
please." 

In two minutes, two breathless girls 
arrived, bearing autograph books. 
[Continued on page 77] 



Marilyn (Body Beautiful) Merrick is 
one of Warner starlets. You'll be meet- 
ing her again in We Shall Meet Again 
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■ MARQUEE SIGN of the month : 
— was on that tiny theatre in 
Hollywood, with the very small mar- 
quee! It read: E.FLYN & BET. 
DVS in 'LIZ & SEX" 



LIVELIEST GOINGS-ON FROM DEAR OLD HOLLYWOOD 
Beeg Hearted Like R. R. Time Table 

■ Impulsive Lupe Velez has two 
names on her lists — a new friend 
and a new enemy. The friend is the 
blind man who stopped her on the 
boulevard the other day, with his tin 
cup and his pencils. Lupe, impulsive 
as always, learned In is name — and 
promptly went to everybody she could 
reach in Hollywood, raising money to 
buy the blind man a Seeing-Eye dog. 

The enemy is the well-known star 
(we won't mention her name here) 
who was the only person who refused 
to chip in when Lupe raised the money 
for the dog. 



The screen brings virile pages of North- 
west Passage to life, with Spencer Tracy 
as Major Rogers — and Robert Young 
and Walter Brennan as his sidekicks 






1 Jane Bryan — who was hit by Cupid's DART 
(first name Justin) recently — wears one of her new 
dinner dresses. It is black crepe, topped with chalk 
white crepe and accented with black braid around 
neck, down front and on sleeves. Black and white is 
always a pepper-upper — not that Janie ever needs one 



2. The young bride — Mrs. Justin Dart, to- you — 
must be preparing for a busy social season as 
we also found this dusty rose jersey dinner 
dress in her Spring collection. Both color and 
fabric are important this season. The only trim- 
ming is the use of pin tucks on the sleeves 



3. Jane must have been planning a honeymoon 
trip when she chose this gay ensemble — a natural 
for traveling. The straight lined skirt is yellow 
wool and it is worn with a matching angora 
sweater with a crew neck. The loose, plaid wool 
coat combines shades of yellow, green and red 



4. To serve as a pepper-upper for a lunch or 
cocktail date, Jane has in reserve this brown 
and white street dress. The long-waisted top 
is brown crepe, the billowing skirt, brown and 
white dots. Dash is added with accessories — 
hreton sailor, bag and gloves — in mustard gold 



5. And there's Jane thinking of dinner again — 
in a black flat-surfaced crepe gown. The tailored 
top is trimmed with turned down collar and cuffs 
of white. Note the interesting peg top skirt which 
narrows down at the hemline. Brother Rat and a 
BabyandlnvisihleStripes are Jane's new pictures 
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By MARY STANDISH 

LAURA HOPE CREWS, THE AUNT PITTYPAT OF "GWTW," KNOWS HER WAY AROUND. SHE HAS TAUGHT 
DICTION (SHE MADE AN ACTRESS OF CAROLE LOMBARD) , DISCOVERED TALENT. IS A HOLLYWOOD BOOSTER 



MENTION Vivien Leigh — and Laura Hope Crews will 
toss tier chapcau into the air. Talk about Shirley- 
Temple — and Miss Crews will do a jig for the sheer 
joy of her enthusiasm over the pride of the Temple 
family. And just hint Greta Garbo's name to Laura 
Hope Crews — and that veteran of stage and screen will 
blow a fanfare of praise for the blond Swede's histri- 
onic ability. 

In other words, filmdom's greatest fan is Laura Hope Crews 
— and when Laura enthuses about her fellow-players, she en- 
thuses ! Laura will forget her own triumphs to live again the 
thrills she got out of working with such players as Vivien 
Leigh, Shirley Temple and Greta Garbo. Hut then Laura 
confesses that it is her enthusiasm that keeps her outlook upon 
life so cheerful and youthful. 

Laura, despite her mounting enthusiasm for filmdom's great 
personalities, still is as stage-struck as ever. It was a wide-eyed 
Aunt Pitlyput who had been going night after night to New 
York's shows during the course of a Manhattan holiday, and it 
was an imperious Mrs. Luxury who had been reading plays and 



still more plays in the hope that some ambitious dramatist might 
pen another Silver Cord for her. But no matter what the de- 
cision may be, Laura and Hollywood will remain bound to each 
other. 

Laura admits that she comes from a theatrical family. That 
is, her mother always had wanted to go on the stage — and did. 
until Laura, at the tender age of six, watched her mother act. 
The young actress-to-be ran backstage, weeping. "Mother," 
begged this youthful critic, "please, please don't act again. 
If you promise never to act, I'll always take care of you!" 
Mother retired. 

But mother's passion for the stage was transmuted to the 
youthful Laura who, it must be said, kept her promise about 
taking care of her parent. Young Laura was put through a 
course of training that today, in turn, lias been the background 
for the ability of such players as Carole Lombard, proud'to be 
considered a Laura Hope Crews pupil. 

Incidentally, mother's faults became virtues in the hands of 
the young aspirant for stage fame. "Mother never had a sense 
of humor." explained Miss Crews. [Continued on page 85] 
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"Have you ever wished for a 

BRAND NEW SKIN? 

Well, you're going to get one!" sp^- eS ^^_(^i^ 




Just beneath your present skin lies a Lovelier 
You! Help reveal your new beauty to the world 
with my 4-Purpose Face Cream! 



EVERY SECOND that v 
new-horn -kin — i 
arms, your whole body! 

"Will it be more glumo: 
ter you— 1k. l soft ami lovi 
\cs. says Lady Esther, t 
new-burn beauty— if— 

Tf only you will Id m? 



m live and breathe, a new skin — a 
uiiing to life upon your lace, your 

ous, asks Lady Esther? Will it flat- 
ly—make you look more youthful? 
lat new-born skin can bring you a 

4 -Purpose Face Cream help yon to 



free your skin from those liny, invisible fluke 



skin lhal miisl be removed gyiilly befor 



c new-bori 



III b. 



eaied in all ils elorv 



For these almost invisible flakes of old, worn-out skin can 
be the thieves that steal your beauty. They leave little bumps 
yon can feel with your fingertip*— k< - p your ponder from 
going on smoothly— they can make your complexion look 
dral) and dull ! 

Let my 4-Purpose Cream lift that veil! Gently and sooth- 
ingly it wafts away each tiny flake — cleanses the very aper- 
tures of ynirr pores— loosens embedded impurities— leaves 
your complexion softeiS-loveJier— more silamorous! 

Ask Your Doctor About Your Face Cream 

All the better if lie"- a specialist »n the skin. If you have a 
vitamin deficiency— follow his advice. He will be a strange 
physician indeed if lie U ! T - you to try and push anything like 
vitamins or hormones into your -kin With your face cream! 

Ask him if :ir/y nerd Lady Esther says isn't absolutely 
true— that her cream clears away [he dirt, impurities, worn- 
out skin, and accumulated gi irne concealing your new. young 
skin about to be bum! 

Then, try my face cream a! my expense. Use it three times 
a day for thirty days. See what a rji < t base it makes fn- your 
powder. See bow it does help reveal yum glamorous new skin 
-how- it does help keep your Ac < Oi on Youth! 



Please Accept Lady Esther's 10-Day Sample FREE! 



it 




Bt«tli»i)napMinrimstaird] t«] 
Lady EiTJIEK, TIS« West 65Ui St., Chicago, III. 

FREE ■supply of 1 .uly" F.<sther Face 
Cream; also ten sli&tfes wi Face t'owiler, krkk 



mm 
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SPRING IS HERE AND YOU HAVE TO "FACE" IT. BUT NOT ALONE. ILONA 
MASSEY, AS LILTINGLY LOVELY AS ONE OF HER SONGS AND EVERY BIT 
AS SWEET, IS READY TO HELP YOU. SHE GIVES YOU HER BEAUTY SECRETS 



A GLANCE at this picture of Ilona Massey will tell you 
that she is as liltingly lovely as one of her own songs. 
With that golden blond hair, that fair skin, that beauty 
patch pointing the way to her dimple, she looks like a 
fairy book princess. And the Hungarian singing' star of 
Balalaika is every bit as sweet as one, I discovered, when 
we chatted together at a party high above New York's 
Radio City Music Hall. 

Skin care may seem a dull subject for party conversation — 
but not to this beauty editor. T know just 
how much most of you would like to 
have the lovely freshness of skin that is 
Ilona's. And I discovered that she is 
just as enthusiastic about the why's and 
wherefore's of soap and water and cream 
use as 1 — so we had a beautiful time ex- 
changing secrets ! 

Tlona has that delicate, sensitive type 
of skin that goes with her fairness. That 
means she has to be particularly careful 
to use a mild soap and plenty of lubricat- 
ing cream to keep it in the pink of con- 
dition. She wouldn't think of omitting 



ANY BEAUTY PROBLEMS TODAY? 



Denise Caine will 
with suggestions ft 

with a make-up analysis, or special exer- 
cises for your type of figure. Write her 
today about your troubles, and enclose 
a stamped, self-addressed envelope for 
her reply. The address is Denise Caine, 
MOTION PICTURE Magazine, 1501 
Broadway, New York City. 



either from her beauty routine, because the skin needs both 
the stimulation and cleansing of the soap, and the softening 
and southing of the cream. 

Here's w hat Ilona considers the perfect cleansing routine. 
She washes her face in the morning, and again when she 
returns from the Studio at night, with a mild soap and warm 
water, and she works up plenty of soapy lather with a soft- 
bristled complexion brush. The friction from the brush keeps 
her skin clear of blackheads, and helps remove any rough 
flecks of dead skin caused by sun or 
wind. She rinses twice, then sometimes 
when she's removing studio grease paint, 
site lathers up again. After the final 
rinsing with cool water to shock the 
pores back to normal size after their 
warm water bath, she dries her face thor- 
oughly. The slightest dampness could 
cause uncomfortable chapping, and ag- 
gravate the dryness of her skin. 

(.'ream applied after washing will 
soothe irritation of delicate skin. Tlona 
knows. She uses only a tiny bit, because 
most creams {Continued on page 8UJ 



d to help you 

■ or skin care, 
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1 1 VOWED I WOULDN'T 

DANCE AT HER WEDDING 



Audrey is my very best friend. So when .--lie asked 
me to be a bridesmaid, I fished out my savings 
and sank them gladly into a lovely pink frock 
and hat and slippers. I was as excited as she 
was. And thcu came the day. Bright— but not 
bright fur me . . . 





For it turned out to be one <jf my "difficult 
days" and long before the reception was over, 
I was terribly uncomfortable — yon know how 
chafing is!Tbe minute I could, I flew upstairs 
to dodge the dancing. And there Audrey's 
tister found me. "Why, darling'." the ex- 
claimed, "whatever on earth/" And Soon I 
was idling her my troubles. 



"Just you wait!" she ordered, "till I get 
some Miracle Modcss. It has a won- 
derful new feature — 'Moisture Zon- 
ing'." And back she came in a mimrte 
to show me how "Moisture Zoning" 
act- lo direct ui<.i-liire iu-idc the pad, 
leaving edges dry and soft and coiu- 
fortaUe lunger than ever before. 




"Now, see this." She opened a pad — 
pointed toModess' fluff-type liller— as 
downy-soft as a powder put}'. Then 
she tmik out Modcss' moisture-resist- 
ant backing, and, sprinkling water on 
it, she pruved tliat it didn't strike 
through. "So go abend and dance — 
with a light heart," she counseled. 



Well, I did. And soon I was not only having a 
grand time, but I caught the bride's bouquet. 
As 1 wrote later, tu Audrey's sister, "Thanks 
to you, I danced every dance as carefree and 
comfortable as you please! And was I sur- 
prised to learn that your wonderful Modess 
with 'Moisture Zoning' costs not a penny 



NOW-NEW MIRACLE MODESS BRINGS YOU "MOISTURE ZONING" 
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IK'S LIFE 



AN ANIMAL IS NOT HUMAN, BUT IT IS NONETHELESS 
RESPONSIVE TO GOOD CARE. MOTION PICTURE 
GIVES SOUND RULES TO FOLLOW WITH YOUR DOS 



.vim has 



" ■ ■ AX'S best friend" is n< > n 
I M less phrase, as anyone i 

H if been lnck\ enough to own n ring 
ill I understands. Whether your pet 
I If I be any one of the popular pedi- 
I VI greed breeds, or just an appeal- 
ing mongrel, family unknown, 
his happy welcome whenever you return 
In niie is more enthusiastic in its emotion, 
than anything other members i if the 
family are able to turn on. And it's not 
an act either. For whether his dinner 
is involved with your return nr whether 
lie has just been fed, it's all the same to 
him so long as his master is with him 

For the companionship, entertaining 
antics and pretty manners of your pet, 
there is of course a price. And anyone 
unwilling to pay that price lias no right 
to the animal who might otherwise have 
a better home. The price is low in money 
and not excessive in time, but it involves, 
above all. patience and a willingness to 
learn what constitutes the best care for 
these loyal but dependent friends. A dog- 
can be supremely happy (and don't think 
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By 

MRS. CHRISTINE FREDERICK 



they don't show it > with people who love 
him. mi matter how humble his home, 
while tlie very best in kennels or tiled 
front pi irehes do not keep him from griev- 
ing himself sick when he is lonesome for 
human companionship. 

MANY people, through careless ignor- 
ance, own a miserable creature of 
whom die_v are constantly complaining: 
the drib's too much trouble; he's noisy; 
lie's not house-broken; he's destructive; 
he chases cars ; he's this and he's that. Or, 
he's always sick : has llea>. mange, 
upset stomach, rickets or a pour coat. 
All of the-e complaints would lie made 
It ss 1 »ften and with more shame, if 
it were fully realized that the dog's 
behavior and physical conditio in is the 
responsibility of the owner and not 
of tlie dog. And in me of these com- 
plaints Would exist if it were realized 



that because an animal is not human, 
it is nonetheless r^ponsive to good care. 

So here are the soundest rules to fol- 
low with your dug: 

Never buy a puppy less than 7-S weeks 
old at which time it should be completely 
weaned. If you are weaning it yourself, 
start at abi Hit four weeks to give it a little 
■warm milk from a shallow saucer. Rub a 
little of tlie milk nn its mouth and whisk- 
ers at first, which it will lick off, and 

gradually and gently shove its mouth 

toward the milk until it gets the idea of 
drinking it. Keep the nn >ther away in mi 
it for 4-hour intervals first, for about 
a week, except at night when puppies 
need her warmth. At about the sixth 
week, start the pup on solid food, lean 
raw beef or a good canned ration. There 
is a new product on the market for wean- 
ing puppies, in the form of a liquid food 
resembling milk somewhat, and contain- 
ing nutritive elements, which is very 
helpful. Puppies should sleep IS to 20 
hours a day. and should be fed at least 
three times a day; milk and/or raw egg 

for breakfast, [Confirmed on page 87] 



THE MAIN STREET FORUM AGREES- 



Babies take to Clapp's! 




1 . The Young Thing Willi her first baby Starts 

it off by iwoaeking, "I'm startma Barbara on 
Strained Foods next week. I suppose il won't 
matter to ln-r which brand I buy, win il?" 

The chorus of protest rises loud ami em- 
phatic. "(Hi. doesn't it?" why, thirp's 
all the difference—" "...it my baby could 
lidk. be'd tell you—" "My Waffle raw talk 
-he's on Chopped Foods now-ond he-" 




1. The energetic ex-business girl says, as 

she lucks a week's groceries away ill the feel 
of her offspring. "Babies arc very elloosy 
about flavor. And Clapp's arc so fresh- 
tasting. They seem like vcyetables right 
fresh out of a garden. You ju^t ou<dit to 
open up all the brands of strained or 
chopped spinach some time and taste them 
yourself. Clapp's would win in a walk!" 



3. The former schoolteacher wlio li 
up on infant diet nets in a word: "I 
vegetables are specially raised Eoi 
foods. Clapp's aren't ordinary cannc 
know. They made baby foods ion? 
the others, and they don't make m 
else. They've spent years work'ui 
plant-breeders to develop vegetable* 
vitamins and minerals and Bavor. 



4. The comfortable mother of four says. 
"Listen! It's texture, loo. Some foods are too 
thick for a baby's tongue, and some arc so 
dun he doesn't learn to eat. Clapp's are 
exactly right, And you'll lie glad you started 
with Clapp's when your baby's older! 
Clapp's Chopped Foods have the same good 
flavors, and she'll go on to them so easily— 
and thrive on 'em for years!" 



17 Strained Foods for Babies 

Soups — Veirehihlc Soup ■ Beef Broth • Liver Simp ■ Un- 
strained Baby Simp ■ Vcsvhibles with Beef * Vegetables 
— Asparagus ■ Spinach • Teas • Beets 
Beans • Mixed Greens • Fruit* Aprlcol 
sauce • rears-aml-I'eaehes • Cereal Ita 



ICS - Apple- 



12 Chopped Foods for Toddlers 

Soup - Wu'ef.ilile Simp • Junic 

wiiii Reef • Vegetables with Lamb • V 

Liver • Vegetables- Can o!s • Spinach - 
Beans ■ MfcKert Greens • Fruits Apples; 
Dessert— !'ine:ipple Rice Dessert with Kaisi 




Clapp's Baby Foods 

OKAYED BY DOCTORS AND BABIES 



The Idol of the Moment 

[Continued from pa S e 22] 



Spencer Tracy, describing them as "the 
sexiest men in J lollyu nod." 

Harriet Jicnnet, the photogenic center- 
piece of Earl Carroll's Vanities, was dining 
with Kranchot Tone when she was queried. 
She said : — "One look at him on the screen 
and you squirm in your seal and wish he'd 
cume down off the wall, throw his arms 
around you and muss your hair." Mr. 
Tune's addendum to Miss Bonnet's candid 
exposition of heart and mind will have to 
be supplied via self-addressed, stamped en- 
velope tn the curious. 

A society editor, Laura Brown, felt that 
while Clark Gable shows it more, she sus- 
pects that Laurence Olivier possesses it in 
greater quantities and thai lie would he more 
gentlemanly in its evolution. By far, she 
would crToosc him over all the men in Holly- 
wood for her canoeing companion as soon as 
:i,e picnic can he arranged. And she would 
be "damned careful" where she introduced 
! !m run. niff the "400." 

Superficially -Mr. Olivier is a brown-eyed, 
brown-haired, trimly set-up individual with 
ail English accent and the rest of those 
requisites which qualify a young man for the 
odious title, "Matinee Idol." 

Like most actors Laurence Olivier once 
aspired to do Hamlet. He did — in 1°37 — and 
the thud was heard for miles around Lou- 
don's "Old Vic." 

Unlike most actors Laurence Olivier 
seems unable to realize that he has made a 
perfect three-point landing in what is known 
as "the clover," playing the roles that have 
been assigned to him on Broadway and in 
Hollywood. 




Cash customers jammed the box-office, 
and autograph -hunters almost beat down the 
stage dour when lie was playing in Xo Time 
for Comedy with Katharine Cornell in New 
York. His portrayal of Heathclitf in 
{fathering Heights was the chief reason the 
New York him critics named it the finest 
film of l'l.i'J. And to all indications Rebecca 
will stand as another monument to his acting 
ability— as his public wants him to act — but 
nt>t as far as be is concerned. 

Come hell or Mickey Finns in his whiskey 
and soda. Mr. Olivier is bent upon abandon- 
ing both Broadway and Hollywood to be- 
come hading actor, director, manager and 
everything but ticket-puncher in an English 
stock company. Egad ! 

For his perfervid love scenes in Wltthcrhuj 
Heights, which have won for him interna- 
tional fandom, Mr. Olivier can express noth- 
ing but personal embarrassment : 

"Why, dash it all," he says, "it certainly 
seems silly saying all those gooey things in 
front of a camera.' 

Tin's, no doubt, will come as a crusher to 
his thousands of admirers. But Mr. Olivier 
is an unusual young man, and no matter what 
he does to admirers he seems unable to lose 
them. 

Once we had occasion to hit" inn Mr. 
Olivier that more than a hundred auto- 
graph-hunters stood outside the donr of the 
place in which we w ere sitting. \\ c were 
curious to know if he felt as warmly about 
them as they did abm.it him. 

"Of course not," he replied. "It doesn't 
make me proud and it doesn't make me happy. 
It's meaningless— at least, f don't understand 



it. Those people want something. They 
want your autograph. They want to see 
you, touch you, if they can. But they're nut 
nice about it. in iact. they're dreadfully rude." 

When it w as suggested that perhaps some 
nod, some semblance of a smile from him, 
no matter how trivial, would lighten the 
hearts of a heap of subway-crushed maidens, 
he replied : 

"Y'ou make it sound rather nice. To me ii 
always seemed a must unattractive manifesta- 
tiun of sex-starved curiosity. Mind you, tins 
fad and the miserable manners that go with 
it are not confined to this country. It's 
every bit as bad in London. Surely you 
haven't forgotten what my dear fellow-coun- 
trywomen did to Toscanini — trampled him 
duwn in the rush to get at Spencer Tracy." 

It would be little short ot a sure thing to 
bet that ii Toscanini, Barbirolli, Pogany, 
St. Leger and Mendelssohn himself were 
lined up in front of Laurence Olivier, they 
would all be trampled down in a similar 
rush, so high is his charm appeal today. 

AND who is this handsome young man? 
■ "I'm the son of a priest." Mr. Olivier 
is pmne to announce without preface. It 
mcka you a bit until he explains that his 
paternal ancestor was a member of the High 
Episcopal, Church and thoroughly within his 
rights having children. 

The background i f the family seems to be 
French, its origin having been traced back 
as far as the Huguenots who Hcd to England 
after the St. Bartholomew's Day Massacre. 
They wereiinclined toward France, however, 
io there was much intermarriage with the 
French among these new settlers in England. 
And there seems to be more French in Mr. 
Olivier than merely the spelling and sound of 
his name. 

His acting began at the age of nine. It 
seems :! ;it there was a remarkable man 
named Geoffrey Heald at a school in AH 
Saints' in Margaret Street, who had a way 
i f producing plays that attracted patn us 
like Ellen Terry and Forbes-Rnbertsun. 
Laurence Olivier used to act in them, and 
also in the cast were fellows named Ivor 
Novella and Tony Burke!. 

Later Laurence Olivier attended St. Ed- 
ward's at Oxford and the Central School 1 i 
dramatic art where Sybil Thorndike had 
introduced him to EUie Fogarty. It was no 
time before lie had a job, and when the com- 
pany came to Latchworth, his home town, 
Mr. Olivier saw tn it that all his relatives, 
■including the family c< ■>!<. get tickets. After 
the performance the scullion was a bit per- 
plexed. 

"Master Laurence," she said. "1 kept 
looking and looking, but I didn't see you." 

"Did you hear the bell after the tea in- 
terval?" he demanded rather huffily. "Well, 
I rang it." 

Mr. Olivier's job with the company, we 
hesitated to advise, was sinecure to an as- 
sistant stage-manager. 

Mis next job was something he likes to 
forget. He played with an indefinable com- 
pany that seemed to play all the outposts. 

"Everywhere," says Mr. Olivier, "we used 
to play in swimming-pools, town halls, town 
baths, barns. We referred to ourselves as 
the Lavatory Players because we usually 
dressed there." 

His next move was a big one. He plaved 
Henry I'll! with Sybil Thorndike. And 
when the company reached Birmingham he 
joined Sir Barry Jackson's Repertory Com- 
pany, a distinguished group of the period. 




He went to London two years hitcr, opened 
in Klmer Rice's Jddin</ Machine and drove 
everybody nuts by learning an American ac- 
cent and persisting in employing it. 

Mr. Olivier was the original Stanhope in 
Journey's Hnd. He played it on Sunday 
nights before it began its regular run. The 
win ile production cost only $750, and he 
could have had a share in the profits — a gold 
mine of the theatre — but he turned down 
the part in the regular run. 

He turned it down to take the lead in 
Basil Dean's production of Beau Geste, 
which promised to be a stunner. It tlopped 
til lour weeks. 

He was in a succession of plays from 
then on, none of them doiflU mi >re tin:: 
seven weeks. Finally he went into Frh'atc 
Lives w ith Xoel L< iward anil Gertrude 
Lawrence. It was a smash hit in London and 
New York, to which fair city the play oc- 
casioned Mr. Olivier* s first visit. Though 
he returned to London, M-G-M had its eye 
on him, ultimately signed htm to do Oncci 
CJirisihia with Greta Garbo. 

He went to Hollywood, put on whiskers 
and turned up for duty on the. set. But 
Garho sat reading a magazine, oul of c< in- 
tact with an entire world of entreating pro- 
ducers, duvcii >rs, cameramen and actors, 
among whom was Mr, Olivier. It was no 
Use, so Mr. Olivier took off his whiskers, 
left Hollywood and v.. 

'1 he producing virus : 
for three shirts in threi 
seemed I £t, until al< n 
with whom Mr. OH 
Romeo and Juliet that 
the fastidii ms public. 

XexL thing you know 
actress named Vivien L 
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'vcr England established him as a 
yd possibility of grand dimensions. 
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Fire I 
H..11VWO. 
Aurl Mi- 
reason for 

whom he was married in 1"_">. 

Officially, proceedings have not 1 
sttttited between Mr. Olivier an 
Esmond, but they have between Mi; 

respondent i.s Mr. Olivier. 



need Oh-lee-vec-ay 
_* is proving himself 
i the admiring cosnn ■-. 



THE name is p.roi 
an. I a dashing lad 
no matter what he tells 
about himself. 

"Really. I'm just a dull fellow." Mr. 
Oh'vier insists. "Really, I am. I just sit 
here and don't say anything. I suppose I 
should have a viewpoint, but I don't. N'ot 
about anything. I just sit here and try to 
say something dangerous, but nothing hap- 
pens." 

It is a matter of record that Mr. Olivier 
was never at a loss for words or sentences 
with which to flout Samuel Goldwyn in the 
course of producing ll'uthcring Heights, 
In fart, there are witnesses to state that Mr. 
Olivier has a positive genius for Routing 
people without letting them know about it. 
And writers, long since, have learned not 
to take Mr. Olivier too seriously, especially 
not since one dav last summer when he strode 
down the gangplank of the lie de Frame 
The ship newsmen were having difficulty 
locating Vivien Leigh who was supposed to 
he on the boat, heading for Hollywood and 
'Cone if >.ih fh it uid Finitilv the- s'.huted 
Mr. Olivlcr's aid. 

'"Vivien Leigh:'' Mr. Olivier inquired. 
'Why. T didn't even know she was on the 
boat. Who is she?" 

It developed that Miss Leigh had fled down 
the gangplank earlier and secretively. And 
as thing- are developing now. Mr. Olivier 
knows Miss Leigh quite well. Yes, indeed. 
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"It used to make me hopping mad— the way my husband was always kicking about 
his shirts. I know they were a mess — everything in my wash was full of tattle-tale 
gray. But I worked like a beaver. I didn't know my lazy soap left dirt behind. I had 
no idea what ailed my clothes until . . . 




"The lady next door got me to wash the Fels-Naptha way — and glory, what a sur- 
prise! I've tried the bar as well as the new Fels-Naptha Soap Chips. Both of them 
combine grand golden soap and gentle naptha so effectively that even the grimiest 
dirt hustles out! You bet my husband's showering me with compliments these days— 
I've got the whitest, most fragrant washes that ever danced on a line!" 

Now — Fels-Naptha brings you 2 grand ways 
to banish "Tattle -Tale Gray" 




Remember— Golden Bar or Golden Chips— 
FELS-NAPTHA 
BANISHES "TATTLE-TALE GRAY" 



PICTURE 
PARADE 




Stars Over Broadway 



iis lark of glamorous names by a flock "f 
pretties like Anita Louise . . . who was 
celebrating her birthday the very next 
day . . . Buddy Adltr gave her a party 
. . . Anita met Buddy's family for the first 
time and there's nothing to prevent their 
marriage now . . . The blond starlet is 
friendly and full of fun once she relaxes in 

your presence . . . Lucille Ball was another 
yi ling player meeting the boys and girls - f 
the press . . . Nancy Kelly went almost un- 
recognized, she's shot up so fast since her 
last visit . . . quite tall and very slender, 
Nancy really looks growiwrfl . . . regretfully 

she had to turn down the lead in Clifford 
Odct's Night Musif . . . but she is happy 
that Edmund O'Brien can return to Holly- 
wood with her ... I Icr long-time boy friend 
is fining well for himself on the Coast . . . 
Zsnuck and Mother Kelly willing, Nancy 
will be an early bride. . . . 

ROUND THE TOWN: Norma Shearer 
took to her bed after wisdom tooth 
trouble . . . She came on from Sim Valley 
where she had been taking in the winter 
sports with her children, in sec The li'->rl<t 

We Make, the Klngsley play ... It will be 
her next picture . . . George Raft follows, as 

usual . . . Virginia Peine still refuses a 

reunion with Gcorgic until the almost legen- 
dary M rs. Raft agrees to a divorce . . . which 
wfll never be, according to that adamant 
lady ... So Raft is devoting himself to 
Norma with a clear conscience . . . Bob 
Montgomery left for England to resume film 
production on the other side . . . Judy Garland 
spent several days seeing everything with 
Johnny Downs . . . Gerald inc Fitzgerald 
plans to come on to New York to have her 
baby... Margaret Sullavan is play-shbppmg 
seriously, looking over all the plays Joan 
Crawford didn't take back with her . . . AI 
Jolson. Mariha Raye and Ruby Keclcr go 
into rehearsal for a Rodgcrs and I (art musi- 
cal .. . Al refused to listen to the producers' 
advice to leave Rubv out of his professional 
life . . . John Garfield rejoins the Group 
Theatre in Heavenly Express . . . Ins-rid 
Bergman, who was so sensational in litter- 
uii~::<>. returned to continue Hollywood ac- 
tivity . . . Charlie Latighton made a pleasant 
imprr==inn at a party in his honor, by bring 
ipiiel-'-p' iken and docile and very devoted to 
his wife, Klsa Lanchester ... His reddish 
hair comes as a surprise and he's one off- 
screen villain who doesn't look a= tht ugh 
he spends bis spare time patting babies and 



hitdrcn . . . He ha 
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oldsters as Ben Beniie, J'lson, and Gcorg: 
Jesse], topping them gag lor gag. . . lie took 
many a rib because Bill Powell was sup- 
posed to have married hi- girl . , . Mickey 
dated Diana Lewis several times he said, but 
his real heart is Dolly Thorn, a dancer ... I 
knew Bill's bride some years ago when she 
was startinrr her professional career in the 

chorus of a Hollywood musical comedy - . . 
She has something of the freshness Janet 
Caynor had in her early years . . . But when 
she W3s screen tested, it turned out that she 
photographed much like Gloria Swanson . . . 
Diana was so thrilled! Put nothing much 

has come of several stork contrarts . . . She's 
a sweet youngster and Bill's a lucky guy . . . 
!t must have been very lonely for the actor 
these last unhappy years. 



Wear your Nail Polish 

7 LONG DAYS 

A- find your lucky color FREE!' 
/ i 




1 will send you free my 12 Magic 
Fingertips so that you may try the 
£ 12 shades of my 7-Day Noil Polish 

How would you like to try on all the 
smartest, newest nail polish colors 
— to see them on your own nails, to find 
the one color most flattering for you? Then what a 
thrill to know you can wear that loveliest, luckiest 
color 7 long days al a time... thanks to Lady Esther! 

New Way to Find Your Lucky Co/or/ 

Send for my 12 free "Magic Fingertips." Each is 
shaped like your own nail and coated with a different 
shade of Lady Esther 7-D.iy Nail Polish. Simply 
hold each one overyonr nail and see, with uncanny 
accuracyj the one shade, most enchanting for you — 
best w ith your costume colors. 

Rut just as important as your lucky shade is the 
marvelous new base which makes Lady Esther Pol- 
ish give your nails a rich, 
satiny look, that old-fash- 
ioned polishes don't give 
— an amazing base that 
helps Lady Esther Polish 
to resist cracking and 
peeling for 7 long days! 

Get your 12 ".Magic Fin- 
gertips"— find your lucky 
color — then ask for it in 
Lady Esther 7-Day Nail 
Polish at your favorite 
store! 




!■ 1 


* 12 shades FREE! * 


// NAIL POLISH 

Hi 


I 


("■ a ran parte tkii 01 a petty po-tcard) ] 

Lady F.sther, 7130 W. 65th St., Chicago, 111. | 

Pirate send me by return mail your Mre'ie | 
Fingertips shinvinc nM 12 different shades "f ! 
Lady Esther 7-Day Cream Nad Polish. (54;. | 




IJyv.u tmt !i Canada, write Lad\ f.'tqtr, Ti/To*.u,.Or.t. \ 




BOB: Say, fellow ... are you taking 
Kx-Lax? Thought that was for 
women and kids. 



JIM: Wrong, Brother! I've been 
taking Ex-Lax for years. It fixes 
me up fine! 




BOB: Oh yeah! Well, I'm a pretty 
husky fellow ... I need a laxative 
with a wallop. 



JIM: Don't kid yourself, Big Boy! 
Ex-Lax may taste like chocolate 
. . . but it's plenty effective ! 




BOB: Thanks for the tip, pal! I 
tried Ex-Lax and it's great stuff! 
JIM: Right you are! It's the only 
laxative we ever use in our family. 



The action of Ex-Lax h thorough, yet 
gentle! No shock. No strain. No 
weakening after-effects. Just an easy, 
comfortable bowel movement that 
brings blessed relief. Try Ex-Lax 
next time you need a laxative. It's 
good for every member of the family. 

10= and 25? 




I Faced Hollywood's Temptations 

[Continued from page 33] 



eager, expectant faces ; the shining eyes ; the 
tight-lipped tension of half tear — all proved 
that every girl there felt as I did, that the 
test ahead was the beginning of thrillingly- 
roinantic future. 

Standing back in the shadows, I watched 
the girls moving about just outside the glare 
of the brightly lighted set. Like myself, 
they had been in the hands of the experts 
of tlie Studio's make-up and hair-dressing 
department, and one by one they edged over 
to have a peek at themselves in a battered 
full-length mirror. 

A couple affected smiles and a noncha- 
lance; but mostly they were excited and 
nervous. One or two were almost jittery. 
A colorful blonde, caught in the light re- 
flected from the mirror and looking like a 
cameo come to life, was straightening the 
collar of her dress with a trembling hand. A 
shapely brunette bit her lip and clenched 
her fists as she wailed her turn at the mirror. 

Twisting a handkerchief into a writhing 
knot, a lit tie redhead was repeating her lines, 
halt aloud. But so bew-ildered was the look 
on her face that 1 was sure she hadn't the 
slightest notion what she was saying. 

All of which was comforting. Knowing 
I wasn't the only one who wanted to run, 
helped me tight the sunk feeling in the pit 
of my stomach and the lump in my throat. 
So just to prove to myself that I was calm 
and ready for my big chance I started to 
rehearse the lines that had been given me 
three days before. I was to do the scene from 
. Iccent on Youth in which the secretary tells 
her employer goodbye. Closing my eyes, I 
began : 

"Well ; before I say goodbye, I want you to 
know that I love you. I want you to know- 
that the two years rind three months I spent 
with you nave been the most wonderful, 
happiest years I've ever—" 

"All right, girls, attention, please." 

I Mr. Stein, head of the easting department 

I and chief of the talent scouts was speaking. 
He stood in the bright light, his hand on the 

1 shoulder of a tall, gray-haired man in a bine 

i pin-stripe suit, 

i "qplIIS is Mc-1 Riley," he continued, "who 
i- will direct your tests. And let me 
arid that you are very fortunate to be under 
his direction. It is not often he has time to 
do this for us." 

There was a flutter of excitement among 
the girls, and two or three looked very 
pleased. Apparently they knew Mel Riley 
or his reputation. 

"We know we're fortunate, Mr. Stein," 
spoke up a tall, quiet-looking girl with a 
voice like the note of a cello. 

"Thank you, Kathleen," acknowledged Mel 
Riley gravely. "And just for that we'll start 
with you." 

i Then, pausing for an instant, he looked 
' around. "Come In a little closer, girls.'' he 
| said. "Let's get acquainted. Because there 

are some things I'll have to tell you." 
| As we moved toward him he continued: 

"Now, kids, believe me I know just how 
I you feel. Nervous, and maybe a little afraid, 
j Just between ourselves, I'd be plain scared 

it I were in your place. 
"But that's no good. The whole trick is 
| to relax. Don't take your part in your teeth. 

Just play it easily, be natural and don't worry 
I about me smashing the camera if you make 
I a mistake. I promise you I won't. I'm all 
I for you — because the ones of you who make 
i good I'm going to claim as my discoveries. 



So leave everything to me, except being 
natural. That's your job. 

"We're testing two parts today — one from 
Accent on Youth and the other from Stage 
Door. Four of you play one, four the other. 
The most inexperienced of you will be tested 
last, so they'll have a chance to watch the 
others, get an idea of how it's done and be- 
come used t" the lights and action. 

"But remember you are to express yourself 
in your own way, and not attempt to copy 
the personality of the girl ahead of you. 
Vour possible value to pictures lies in putting 
your own individuality in your part. Don't 
forget that for a second," 

He st< ipped and surveyed us. Then : "Any 
questions ? ' 

The girls glanced at each other self-con- 
sciously, but iii me spoke, I had a, lot of ques- 
tions to ask, but couldn't think of a single 
one right then. 

"O. K., then — let's go. Come on, Kathleen. 
We'll try two rehearsals." 

"DAUL, Paul Boweu," bellowed someone 
-T across the set. "Paging Paul Bowen." 
"Here !'' called back a slender, dark-haired 
youth rising from behind the camera. "Ever 
alert, ever ready. I was just giving Pete some 
fine pointers on cinematography, but now 
I've time to guide friend Rilev through his 
tests." 

He grinned, and I know every girl on the 
set got a thrill. I'd seen his face on the 
screen often, hut I never knew his name. 

Stepping toward Kathleen, lie bowed and 
offered his arm, 

''May I escort you to the guillotine, Anne 
Eoleyu?" he murmured. "'Twill be a neat 
job. I -ate into the night me heard yon direc- 
tor whetting the knife." 

"Perhaps 'twas but the cutter you heard."' 
replied the tall girl, accepting his arm, 
"sharpening his shears against your scenes." 

"Meow," cried the boy, jerking away his 
arm. "Methiuks the kitten has growed up." 

' 'Mel Riley likes Paul to cut up before the 
tests," explained a voice behind me. "It 
helps relax the youngsters and makes them 
forget their fear. Once relaxed they'll be so 
fascinated watching what's going on they'll 
forget their own names." 

I turned and saw the hairdresser who had 
said she would be over to take care of us. 

"They're all so nice here," I agreed, "that 
I almost think it will be fun. And I thought 
everybody would be so — so cold and superior 
and impatient that a test would be like a 
nightmare." 

"Some of them are — especially the silent 
ones. They're murder. Just putting you 
up in front of the cold eye of that camera 
and telling you what to do and what to 
register. You're lucky not to have to take 
one of thein first." 

1 guessed I was lucky, but before I had 
time to say so, Mel Riley was talking to us 
again. 

Now all relax — but pay attention. And 
keep quiet. Show the people up here the 
consideration you'll want when your turn 

comes. 

"This first test is not one for newcomers. 
Kathleen Green is one of our contract players 
and she is being tested for a part in our 
coming picture Hearts Azvay. I've included 
this with your tests so you will have the 
benefit nf w.irchiug her — and because you 
will take your tests with Paul Bowen who 
plays opposite her now. 

[Continued on page 86] 



62 



Telling on Irene 

[Coutimd from page 24] 



So she signed with RKO — to do musicals. 

Just about the lime she arrived, Holly- 
wood stopped making musicals, by popular 
request The public was fed up with them, 
RKO, not knowing what else to do with its 
singing rind, put her in pretty -girl roles in 
pictures-that-didn't-niattcr. One of them, 
a comedy about the Marines, bore the subtle 
title of Leathcrnecking. 

She was desperately lonely and bitterly 
unhappy. She lost Completely whatever 
small desire she had once had for a movie 
career. Then she met Ernie Wcstmore, of 
the Make-Up Westmores, Or perhaps, 
since the Westmure boys do pet around, 
Ernie met Irene. Anyway, he said to her, 
"You would be perfect as the girl in 
Cimarron. They've tested everybody in 
town, and I haven't seen anybody yet who 
looks the part as you do.'' 

Irene said, "Would you mind if I told 
that to William Lc Baron ?" then head of 
KKO. "I'm going to a dinner party at his 
house tonight." 

Next morning, the willing-to-be-quoted 
Ernie was hardly inside the studio when he 
was summoned to the Head Man's office. Le 
Baron caid, "So help me, Ernie, if you ever 
again tell an actress she's the type for a role, 
I'll fire you. That Dunne girl spoiled my 
whole evening, bothered me to death — all 
because of you. You ought to know better. 
She's no actress. She's a singer." 

"I don't know anything about her," Ernie 
mumbled, "except that -he looks to me like 
the girl in Cimarron." 

"Don't let mm hear any mure about that," 
said Ee Baron, "or it will co^t you your job. 
I mean it." 

DAYS passed. Ernie saw some more of 
Irene. And every time he saw her, his 
first impression was repeated. He had to do 
something about it. The next Saturday, a 
big football game was Coming up; the studio 
would be deserted. He said to Irtne, "If 
you're willing to skip the game Saturday, 
I'll make you up as the girl in Cimarron, and 
I'll get Bachrach to stav and take some pic- 
tures. I still think you're It." 

More because of Westmore's belief in her 
possibilities than because of any belief in 
herself, she skipped the game (and crazy 
about football, too), let Ernie make her up 
as a young girl, a mature woman and an old 
woman, and faced Bai/hrach's camera. Bach- 
rach stayed up all night, developing the pic- 
tures. Sunday morning, early, Ernie and 
Irene were at the studio to see what the re- 
sults might be. 

At 9 a. m. Monday Ernie was in the office 
( f Wesley Ruegles, who was tu direct 
Cimarron, showing him the pictures. "Who 
is this girl?" demanded Rugslcs. "A girl 
who's been under contract here a year," 
Ernte said, "and hasn't had a chance yet to 
show what she can do." Rugbies said, "Come 
on, we're going over and show these to Le 

Ernie tried to duck : Ruggles marie him go 
almig. Ruggles handed the pictures to Ec 
Baron with the words, "Here's the girl 
we've been looking for." Le Baron took a 
!< i >k at the top picture, saw who the girl was, 
and said to Ernie, "If you're behind this, 
you can start walking right now." Ruggles 
asked him to look the pictures over. I.e 
Baron started riffling through the pack, 
slowed down after three or four, paused at 
the tenth, and ;aid, "She's got the part." 
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One of Irene's closer friends heard this 
Story for the first time only the other 
day— from someone else. She asked Irene 
if it. were true. It was. Irene added. "I 
owe Ernie Westmore my undying grati- 
tude." Why, then, had she never told the 
story: Irene said, "Nobody ever asked me 
about it. 1 didn't know if anybody uulild 
be interested." 

Thtil is Irene Dunne. The motion picture 
star. 

Her first interviewers didn't know she 
was story-Mind about herself. They warned 
their e .nfrero that she "didn't give." She 

was -v. Id." Whv. she didn't even go out 
on dat.-«. None of them suspected she was 
married, When that Tact finally emerged, 
it was set forth as proof that she v, as human, 
after all. 

There was considerable drama in her 
marriage. Their separate careers forced 
Irene and her husband t<. spend most of their 
time a continent apart. But it never 
■ iccnrred to her to discuss the dramatic prob- 
lem.-. :•: long-distance marriage m::d she was 
asked. 

When she adopted a baby, she had no im- 
pulse to dramatize her longing for a child. 
I Icr impulse was to keep her personal 

Hollywood doesn't understand the ret- 
icence good taste. It has never uddcr- 
>r 1 Irene— who is a ladv first, an actrCss 

! second. HoUywoud calls her "-eci-cmc," 

. "distant." "difficulf to know." 

Pc pie fortunate enough to know her make 
l habit of eoufkliug in Irene. She won't 
confide back — but they can be quite Certain 
their secrets will be safe with her. They 
ean also feel that her advice will be sound. 
She is a thoughtful person. 

Most of its are what our backgrounds 
make 'is. Irene is no exception, She was 
raised in a genteel Southern home. She cut 
her baby-teeth on the tradition that the right 
sort of people have the right set of manners. 

i Added to that, she had onlv a short while of 
trie ilnus girlhood. Her father died when 
>he was 14. She saw him die. (This is an- 
other untold story.) Just before the end, 

, he called for her, to talk to her about some- 
thing he had never let her know about be- 
t >re : life's hardships. He said, "I'm leaving 

: very Itftfc 'Wi re gating tc h?,-*s a ss-sat 

rcspi msibiltty. Your mother has always been 
protected. You're going to have to look 
after her." Up to that moment, Irene had 
never had to be serious. After that, she 

1 could never be carefree again. 

i One thing she inherited from her Irish 

( father \\as a qtnek wit— which she thoaght- 

, fully curbs. She is desperately afraid of 
hurting people. So much so that you are 

, entitled to the suspicion that she was once 

I hurt badly, herself. 

That fear of hurting someone also partly 

| explains her reticence. She kept her marriage 
to herself because she foresaw what would 
happen: Hollywood would call Frank "ilr. 
Dunne." She has been afraid to talk about 
her love for her little girl lest she hurt the 

■ baby's real parents, who gave her up. 

HOWEVER, Irene is less reserved than 
she used to be. This has been par- 
ticularly noticeable since "the doctor" has 
come to the Coast to live. It isn't necessary 
now for her to be on the defensive about 
her marriage. Anyone can sec that it is in 
good working order. 
1 She has always yearned to be one of the 
i girls. She has been held back by shyness. 
But success, after nine years or so. is be- 
ginning to give her confidence. She is a 
much better mixer than she used to be. 

It you don't believe she is acquiring con- 
fidence, glance at her fingernails. For years 



they were a ''natural" hue. Then they took 
on a pinker cast. Then a rosy tint. Kow 
they arc a deep exuberant red. 

She believes that a happy marriage needs 
something more than love to thrive. It also 
needs mutual respect. Few husbands get 
the respect that lucky Dr. Griffin receives, 
lie reciprocates. 

She received a fan letter the other day thai 
said: "I can't sleep at night for thinking 
of you. And my wife can't sleep for think- 
ing I'm thinking of you." She is constantly 
receiving proofs that people think she has 
sex appeal. She does nothing to enentirase 
the notion. She doesn't show off her pretty 
legs, accentuate her pretty figure with tight 
dresses. If she, herself, is conscious of her 
sex-appeal, she doesn't let anyone know it. 

She buys her clothes as no other -tar dues. 
Strictly tin impulse. She will he driving 
along Wilshire Boulevard, see a dress in 
a shop window, like it. go in and get it. The 
only gowns she "prepares for" are evening 
gowns. She ha- three a season. 

A fashion expert out from New York 
attended a lush Hollywood party, asog about 

finding out who was the screen's m ~l 
smartly-dressed woman. To her surprise, 
Irene Dunne was the most attractive woman 
there- and tltoi most simply dressed. In a 

room full of glittery sophisticates, Irene 

stood out as warm and feminine. 

SHE is on every list of Hollywood's ten 
nv-t beautiful women. She is forever 
dictinj. Hut to gain weight, nut ItiSC it. 

It i>u't fashionable, but she likes to have 
her main meal at noon. 

A friend once asked her if she liked to be 
called a beamy. "I'd rather he calle 1 a 
sophisticate," Irene said, and started to tell 
why, Balf-wav through her reasons, she 
stopped short. "Xo." she said "I've changed 
my mind. I'd rather be pretty than sophis- 
ticated. A pretty wMtian is more feminine.* 1 
Sin- d« "Csn't have the glamor .cirl's habitual 
expectation of comments on her appearance. 
All "the doctor" has to do to give her a 
glow f«r a wlKile evening i> to tell her. j-jst 
before they step out, '"Honey, you're pretty 
tonight." 

Irene's principal ambitions are three in 
number. In the order in which she rates 
them, they are ( I) to be a great singer, (2) 
to be a great actress, (3J to be a great 

beauty, 

She has no intent-on of giving up work, 
ever. After the movie career is over, she'd 
like to go on to opera. Every day she has 
tree from the set, she has a singing lesson, 
plus an hour's singing practice, f i"r teacher 
is also jeanettc MacDonald's. If she can't 
make the operatic grade, Irene would like 
to do settlement work. 

She's a sucker for a hard-luck story. Once 
upon a time, all that anyone had to do to get 
charitv from Irene w as to write her a heart- 
rending letter. When "the doctor" he-came 
her business manager, lie saw to it that a 
cynic went through her mail before Irene 
did — and that any idea for help was investi- 
gated before help was sent. But he didn't 
save her any money. She sent heavier checks 
to charity groups. Usually under the name 
of Irene Griflin. That was less conspicuous. 

A few year* ago, >he was ahuo>t physically 
ill when someone revealed that she was send- 
ing a young singer through a conservatory 
of music. She didn't want the girl em- 
barrassed in any way. 

Producers pay, with annoyance, that she 
is too fussy abi nit stories. She admits 
she's fussy. She's convinced that nothing 
is more important to her career than the 
stories she does. She believes that every 
picture she makes should have a definite 
moral. 

Few people know it, because she has never 



stressed it, but she is devoutly religious. 

She would like to do a bi graphical pic- 
ture! but (tot of a DuBarry or a -Mar!'.: 
Antoinette or a Queen Elizabeth or any other 
historical femmc fatate. Her idea of an 
historical character worth portraying is 
Madame Curie. 

She has few close friends. He:- closest 
In the bum o i> ny is feanette Mac- 
IK.nald, whom she has known for years. 
They may not sec each other for a month at 
a time, then one will call the other, and they 
v. ill pet togetticr. That's the way she like-, 
friendship to be — not t "> demanding. Few 
Hollywood friendships are that way. They 
are, instead, time-killers. 

Irene has little time to kill. When she's 
making a picture, she never goes out, She 
hates confusion — and there would be plenty 
of confusion if she rushed home from work 
to dress to go out. W hen she isn't working, 
si r has sirui'iL; lessens and sinainy practice : 
si c tries to play 18 holes of golf a day— that 
being her only exercise; and she has to read 
scripts constantly, looking for future picture 
material. The rest of her time she spends 
\ iih "the doctor" and their four-year-old, 
.Mary, better known as "Missy." 

FEW stars arc socially acceptable to the 
"-Ml" of Southern California. Irene is 

one of the few. She is, as aforementioned, 
a lady. Also, she has made a point of being 
acceptable. When she married wealthy Dr. 
< ivilim, she married into the New York. 
"40U." When 'the doctor" started vacation- 
ing with her in California, he came arm- I 

with cards to golf dubs that were mi the 
exclusive side. The men he met there were 
much like the members of his owtl dubs 
back East; well-to-do business and profes- 
sional men. He and they talked the same 
language. Irene, aware that he n luldn't 
have much in common v. ith the movie pi' iple, 
made a point of accepting invitations from 
the people with whom Frank did have some- 
thing in common. 

A few weeks ago, the Griffins gave a larae 
party — Irene's first, by the nay. daring her 
entire stay in Hollywood, Forty people 
were invited. Ten uj them were movie 
names. The others were society names. 

Don't think from this that Irene is be- 
ginning to pnt on the swank. She isn't. She 
still doesn't have a personal maid, except 
on the set. At home, as far as she is con- 
cerned, a personal maid would be a miisane '. 
"I can still manage to get myself hooked up," 
she says. 

She has two unfortunate habits. She puts 
things off. (She says she's lazy.) And she 
judges people before she knows them, and 
it takes her a long time to chance her mind, 
though she has been known to change it. 
'1 here was a certain divorced actress she was 
sure she wouldn't like. They finally met. 
casualty, at a party— and Irene surprised 
herself by liking the girl 

"Temperamental," they call her, because 
she doesn't like visitors on a set. Thai's 
w hat she gets for being conscientious about 
her work, anxious to make every detail as 
perfect as possible. Every visitor b a dis- 
traction. She doesn't sec even her press- 
agent whett she's working. That's why she 
likcs to work with Charles Boyef. He's the 
same w ay. 

She gets mad streaks, between pictures, 
of wanting to go out every night in the week. 
Then siie's content to stay home for week-. 

A New York editor, recently visiting 
Hollywood, asked plaintively, "Why is il 
nil ivie stars di m't have happy faces in 

person? They all took harassed. I've seen 
just one happy face since I've been here. Irene 
Dunne's. Don't the others know h iw to be 
happy?" 

li s very possible that they don't. 
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He was Hoot Gibson. Remember Hoot 
Gibson t Well, 1 loot Gibson was Gene's 
childhood screen hero. 

Until, one day down in Oklahoma, where 
Gene was living then, he SAW Hoot Gibson 
in person. And Hoot wore just ordinary 
store clothes, like you can buy for $29.50 if 
yon walk upstairs and save ten dollars. Just 
ordinary shoes and pants and coat and hat. 
And F.A N'G went Gene Autry's kid illusions, 
because he couldn't imagine his hero in any- 
thing but hunts and chaps and a cowboy 
shirt and a ten-gallon hat. and so to hell with 
Hoot Gibson from that day on. 

Gene never forgot that childhood disillu- 
sion. And so, when Fate worked her strange 
magic, as I hope to tell you in this story, 
when and if [ get around to it. and Gene 
became the screen's No. 1 Western Star of 
today, he remembered it. 

"Danged if I'll ever disappoint no kids like 
Hoot knocked me fur a loop," swore Gene. 
And from the very beginning, alth ugh 
Gene Vtttry's wardrobe is one of the big- 
gest in Hollywood, there has never been 
anything in it but cowboy clothes. White 
nnes. green ones, red ones, brown ones, 
multicolored ones — but nothing else. He 
pays $25 apiece for his cowboy shirts, and 
lie has more of them than Basil Rathbone 
has stiff-front shirts. His boots cost S75 
a pair, and they're made to order. And each 
of thuse ten-gallon hats of his cost Gene 
fifty bucks. LetAdolphe Menjou stick THAT 
in his pants-presser and think about it! 

And wherever he goes, whatever the oc- 
casion, wherever the place. Gene Autry is 
always decked out in full-tilt western cos- 
tume. And no little boy, and no one of 
those 40,000 people a month who write him 
letters, is ever going to be disappointed by 
seeing Gene \utry looking like a church 
usher. In Hollywood, where they're al- 
ways making wise-cracks, the wags insist 
that if ever Mrs. Gene Antry sues Gem for 
euVorce, it'll be OH account of extreme cruelty 
— became Gene won't take uff his spurs when 
lie gets into bed, But I hardly think that's 
true. 

"i es, he's got a w ife. Her name used to be 
Ilia May Spivey, and she's an Oklahoma gal, 
and lie's been married to her since before he 
ever came to Hollywood, and he's still mar- 
ried her, which shows how unHolly- 
wnoden this guy is. Outside of Gene's boss, 
"Champion," Ina May gets just about all of 
Gene's kisses. She's used to sharing them 
with "Champion," though. You never saw 
a cowboy that didn't kiss his horse, did you? 

NOW let me tell you some more about 
this Gene Autry, on account of you 
might as well pet to know him since 20th- 
Fox yanked him out of the small-time 
western circuit, and teamed him with Tanie 
\\ ithers to make a super-feature western 
that you'll be raving about by now. 

In the first place. Gene Autry's real name 
is Gene Autry. He was born in a place 
called Tioga Springs, Texas, but it's going 
to be called Autry Springs any day now. 
That started nut as a press-agent idea, and 
Gene thought it stank-. Gene is so modest 
that it hurts when they try stunts like that. 
Said Gene: 

"That town was called Tioga Springs 
long before I was born there, and there 
ain't no reason to change it now." Fie got 
so mad about it that he went hack home, 
unbeknownst to his studio one day, and called 
a meeting of the towusters and told them 



that tli is idea of changing the name to 
Autry Springs wasn't none of his thmking- 
up, and to hell with it. Whereupon Gene 
got the surprise of his life ! The whole durn 
town — oldsters and all— up and voted unani- 
mously to honor him by making it Autry 
Springs, and so from the next postal direc- 
tory time on, it'll be Autry Springs ! 

Gene's pa was a hoss-ami-cattle trader, 
and his grandpappy was a Baptist minister. 

When Gene was a little kid. he thi ught there 

were only two things in life to be — a boss- 
trader or a Baptist minister, and Gene fig- 
ured he'd rather be the boss-trader. But 
he gut sidetracked early in life, and some- 
how turned out to be. a railroad telegrapher 
instead, w ho liked to sing. That's how it all 
happened — 

He was tap-tap-tapping in the railroad 
station at Sapulpa nut day. and when he got 
done with the key, he picked up his crummy 
old guitar and strummed a lew notes and 
began singing a cowboy song. 

In walked a grey-haired guy with twink- 
ling eyes and said he wanted to send a 
message. That didn't bother Gene very 
much. Gene finished his song, and not until 
then did he take the message, and laid it 
down. 

"Sav," draw led the stranger, "kin von 
sing They Plowed the Old Trail Under ?" 

"Kin I ; 1 sure KIN !" said Gene, and he 
did. 

Then the stranger picked up the guitar and 
whammed a few himself, and broke out into 
"Casey Jones." Then he laid down 87 cents 
tn pay for the- telegram, said to Gene: "You 
got somethin', young feller. Wisht I had 
time to set around here a while, mebbe you 
ro'd tcacli me to sing like you kin. But I 
gotta bcguiii' — say, you ought to be in Holly- 
wood, feller!" 

Thin he went out — anil not until Gene 
remembered ah Hit the telegram after a few 
more songs, did he read the signature and 
discover that the stranger had" been Will 



AFTER that. Gene took his singing seri- 
■ i u-ly. He took Will's words to heart, 
and plugged away until he got a job oil a 
small radio station. He got so popular that 
it led to a vaudeville contract. And that led 
to Hollywood, and Gene finally arrived in 
Hollywood — at just about the time that 
Will Rogers, the guy who'd really started 
him, hit the end of the trail. 

Republic Studio was looking for a new 
type i if c i\vbi >y star. That's how they picked 
up Gene. They heard he could sing, anil 
some bright lad figured that it'tl !>e a swell 
gag to have a eowhi y hero who a mid Strut!) 
a guitar and -ing "Home, Home. Home On 
the Range" w hile he was knocking off the 
cattle-rustlers with a row of shi ts from his 
trusty ol' six-shooter. So Gene got the j'-h, 
and he rode, shot, sang so well that it made 
him what lie is today, whatever that may be. 

Fnrty-thousand fan letters a month is no 
piffle. But compared to what it represents, 
Gene's salary is a belly-laugh. Gene gets 
only $20,000 a picture — ami compare that 
with the $150,000 ami $200,000 or mi re per 
picture that some of the other top names 
get in movies — and if they get as high as 
a thousand letters a fan month, they're 
around at the front office, hollerin' for a 
raise to a million a film ! 

Modesty — except in his personal costum- 
ing — is Gene's all -predominant character- 
istic. He lives in a little two-by-four sort of 
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farmhouse on a ptddlmg two-and-a-half* 
acre tot that wouldn't even be sniffed at 
by die average movie star. He doesn't go 
to uight-clubs, because they make htm un- 
comfortable, ami he'd rather have a bowl of 
chili than an order of pate dc fate gras, which 
he can't pronounce, anyway. 

He hasn't much time to do any Hollywood 
hell-raising, even it he wanted to, because 
(nit at Republic, they keep him too busy 
making pictures in a hurry. Right now, at 
Fox, he's worried over them taking so long 
v.ith scenes and takes. 

"I gotta hurry back to Republic ami make 
tix or eight pictures," he complains. 

Gette's best friends are his horse and 
Mr. and Mrs. Smiley Rtirnette. Smiley 
is the 250-pnund western comedian who 
• pictures — and who undci 



contract fan work in no 



ither 



three 
films. 

The Autrys and the Burnett* s arc prac- 
tically a unit. Gene hr-i nu-t Smiley when 
Autry needed an aceordtan-idayer to round 
out his vaudeville act. He heard about 
Bmnelte, who can play 52 instruments, be- 
lieve it nr not Oi the 52, the accordion is 
Smiley's favorite. That was in Tuscola, 
Oktaltotna. Getic'd matin a date to suu 
Burnctte. over the phone. Gene drove down. 

T-ie first glimpse Gene had of Smiley was 
Smiley's 250 pounds backing out of a little 
Austin ani". And if you can imagine what 
the rear-view of Smiley Burnctte must be, 
emerging from an Austin! Smiley's first 
view was almost a> startling — he saw Gene, 
dressed in a bright red shirt, a bright green 
bandanna, a brilliant while ten-gallon hat, 
brov ii hoots that shone like a headlight, and 
skyblue chaps. 

Both of them nearly split their sides laugh- 



ing, and they've been laughing at each other 
since. 

Gene's Imrse, "Champion," Is 13 years 
old, now, and lives in splendor greater 
than Gene's. All the trimmings on Cham- 
pion's harness are solid silver. The horse 
goes from location to location and personal 
appearances in a trailer in which the Ma- 
harajah of B nopal needn't be ashamed to 
travel. It's bright rc 1. fifty feet long, 
mounted i m specially o instructed springs 
which wouldn't jar an oat in Champion's 
breakfast 

There's room for another horse, tfl keen 
Champion company, and if Mister Hays 

hears what goes on sometimes— but never 

mind. There's also a built-in bedroom for 
Champion's groom, who's really a personal 
valet to the horse — or for Gene himself. For 
lots i if times Gene travels along in the fancy 
trailer, with Champion. And the whole con- 
traption is elaborately wired with an electric 
burglar-prevention gadget that would shock 
any breaker- in into unconsciousness with 

enough volts to all bnt do murder. 

i h ne bought Champion for a hundred 
dollars, nine years ago* Today. Gene sets 
a b ik value of S25.0JO on the horse, but 
wouldn't sell him for a cool million, cash. 
Champion doesn't work as hard as Gene. 
Gene use- Champion onlv for rlnse-ims and 
trick riding. Lung sb-is. gruelling cross- 
country clu-es. and all tliat sort of thing are 
done by a dmitdc — a double for Champion, 
but no double for Gem;. 

Gene takes his p- >|iiilnrity seriously. He- 
sees it as an almost holy obligation tn live up 
to the ideal that his screen self really is, in 
the minds of those 4(1,(1011 fans w ho write him 
every month, and the niiiliotis n* >re who don't 
write. ( 'f them, he t&nows the vast majority 



are youngsters; his mail is almost entirely 
from 'teen age folk. 1 le has dedieated his life 
to the one basic precept — never disappoint 
them; never break down their ideal. Ilis 
life, onscreen and off, is so clean that it's a 
wonder Hollywood, of ALL places, doesn't 
pass a law against him. 

On tour he devotes himself to the enter- 
tainment and pleasure of youngsters. lie's 
a cinch to make visits to every orphanage, 
kids' hospital, and similar places. He plays 
and sing- [or them, he puts Champion 
through his trick-. And he always gives 

away a pocketful— nay, trunksfull — of pic- 
ture- -if himself and Champion and Smiley 
Burnctte, At the rate of two bits a picture, 
which Other stars charye their fans, Gene 
Autry must have given away. FREE nearly 
a hundred thousand dollars' worth of phntu- 

"Aw, heck. I got no other way to show 
my appreciation for what the kids have 
done for me," he protests, when they ask 
him why he spends so much time and 
money en them. '"And besides," he adds 
a moment later, "I LIKE kids!!!" 

So there's your Gene Autry. A guy who 
has more friends than Hitler has enemies. 
And who's as modest as all the rest of 
the movie stars in Hollywood, added up. 
aren't! Modest? — well, look — 

At 20th-Fox. the other day. they said 
they were going to let him use Will 
Rogers' dressing-room bungalow, 

Autry got as mad, when they suggested 
it, as though he'd been asked to chop 
Champion's head off. 

'"Lassen," he wept, "not me nor nobody 
else is ever going to be half big enough to 
fill Will Rogers* shoes, let alone his 



IF YOU WANT TO BE SOMEBODY'S 



DON'T LET YOURSELF GET DRY, 
LIFELESS "MIDDLE-AGE" SKIN! 



WHY THIS SOAP MADE WITH OLIVE OIL 
HELPS KEEP SKIN SMOOTH, ALLURING! 



you dont know 
HOW LUCKY YOU ARE 
MARY, rO HAVE THAT 
LOVELY "SCHOOLGIRL 
COMPLEXION"! 
MY DRY. LIFELESS, 
OLD-LOOKING SKIN 

WOULD NEVER 
ATfRAi 



BUT YOU 00NT 
NEED TO HAVE 
SKIN LIKE THAT! 
MAY BE YOU'RE 
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WRONG S0AP_ 
don't YC 
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EYES MEN ADORE 



THE T.tLKIE TOU V TITTLEIi 




[Continued from page 11] 



There I was — spending another Satur- 
day night reading a magazine! I saw 
the words "Eyes Like Stars— try ¥INX." 




I bought some WINX Mascara and found 
it gorgeously easy to put on. My lashes 
looked naturally longer and darker!... 




"Why didn't I notice those big. beauti- 
ful eyes before'." said Boh the next time 
we met." How about a date tor dancing.'" 




UETtht n 



M .i 



als 



Eyebrow Pencil. 
Eye Shadow, and 
Lipstick in har- 
monizing colors ! 
Good Housekeep- 
ing Approved! In 
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FREE ENLARGEMENT 

new customers, we will beautifully enlarge 
one snnii.-ln'i in'inl or net'H'.ive. photo or pic- 
ture to 8x10 inches— FREE — if you enclose 
this ad with 10c for handling and return 
mailing. Information on hand tinting- in 
natural colors tent immediate 'y. Ynur orig- 
inal returned with your free- tnliii-fement. 
Send it today. 

Geppert Studios, Dept. 845, Dps Moines, Iowa 



BUT — jut down the name of George 
Windsor in your mind. And keep an eye 
on th:it tad and the Henie. Georgie is- a in w 
York dance expert. And those close to the 
picture insist that if there's anything closer 
1" Sonja's heart than her career, it's this 

Windsor. 

They met on a trans-Atlantic boat. Since 
then, they've been writing and telephoning to 
try to efface the 3,000 miles between them 
while Ib-nic's doing her stuff on Hollywood 
ice and George is doing his stuff i m New 

Y< irk waxed rl> \< >fS. 

He has created a special dance-step for 
her — to be done with skates, on ice. 



CU1 
J 



UPID f S COUPLET: 



Ryan— 

Holdin' hands, and mtiggin* and 



NORMA Hall didn't take long to get 
over her grief at Jackie Coogan's en- 
gagement announcement. Bruce Cabot and 
Jimmy Bryant helped her. Plenty. 



JUST as though three or four years 
haven't intervened, Glenda Far- 
rell and Orew Eberson are at that stage. 



B 



Dressed in her gaudy finery Mae West 
might be asking Bill Fields to "come 

up and see me" in My Little Chickadee 



:\tlY-TALK : . . the name is Wendy Joan 
lor the daughter which 01' Doc Si. rk 

ed the Henry Wikoxuits with . . . but 
[Continued on page 70] 




Andrea Leeds, having married into a racing family when she marched to altar with 
Bob Howard, son of Seabiscuit's owner, takes in races with hubby at Santa Anita 



Good Girls Can Be Bad— In Hollywood 

[Continued from page 27] 



blame for the long-sleeved, high-necked 
dresses she wore in Lady of the 1 rapics. 
Warm for tropical Indo-China — but they 
ward off the censorship chill! 

Even so, things could be tougher for Hedy. 
They were much worse for a strip-tease 
lady known as Gypsy Rose Lee. 

Gypsy's fame rests squarely upon her art- 
fully provocative way of undressing in public, 
and the loveliness that this so teasingly re- 
veals. The film men who signed her for 
work in pictures were warned that she 
couldn't strip before the camera. 

"Oh, well, we'll still have her name," 
Gypsy's busses consoled themselves. "That 
alone will attract the filmgoers," 

Then it was decided that her name, too, 
must be sacrificed ! It was feared that 
Gypsy Rose Lee was too much of a strip- 
tease trademark. They billed her on the 
screen by her real name, Louise Hovsck. 

Gypsy turned out to be a good actress, but 
soon she had to leave the screen. They 
couldn't pile enough clothes on her to ap- 
pease the censors. 

The love-making technique of Loretta 
Young and David Nivcn in those bedroom 
scenes of Eternally Yours gets our vote for 
heat and humidity. Loretta was effectively 
costumed for them, and some of the romance 
was carried on at a slant only a few degrees 
uphill from the censorialh' tabu horizontal. 
There were squirmy neck kisses, and what 
not ! 



FANCY Ann Sheridan trying to get away 
with such scenes! Or even little 'teen- 
age Lana Turner ! 

Lana got stamped as a sex -appealer when, 
not yet out of high-school, she wore a snug- 
fitting sweater and took a little walk. That 
was for a scene in her first picture, which 
uas called They Won't Parget, And they 
won't — for as Lana walked, the camera 
moved along beside her, keeping at close-up 
range a scene that thousands of men will 
always remember. 

That walk earned her the unofficial title 
of The Sweater Girl. Now, at about Deanna 
Durbin's age, Lana couldn't possibly get prist 
censorship any of the cute, ingenuish "awak- 
ening of love" stuff that audiences find so 
charming when Deanna and Judy Garland 
offer it 

'I he height of something, for Lana, was 
when a columnist eluded her publicly for 
modelling some school-girl dresses. He said 
they were too "extreme" — sexy — for school- 
girls. Actually, the gowns were of con- 
servative cut and modelling. 

Yet Olivia de Havilland, another lady with 
a choice chassis, has no worry ahout undue 
charm-concealment. Our Melanie started in 
demure roles, and was so typed. So she, 
like many other definitely gaze-attracting 
glamor girls, can wear revealing or curve- 
moulding gowns without censure. 

Not only on the screen, but around 
Hollywood, siren types must dress con- 
servatively. Wherever tourists tour or candid 



cameras click, theyappear in the high-necked, 
modestly -moulded outfits you see in nearly 
all informal photos. You must turn to pic- 
tures of the "good girls" to see less fabric 
and more fenune ! 

Alice Faye got typed as a siren because 
she so artfully warbled Oh, Von Nasty Man! 
while playing her first, scantily-clad film 
role. Since then her costuming, her char- 
acterizations and her songs have been under 
alert scrutiny. 

Snugs that sizzle quite often put the siren 
brand on the girl who sings them, it would 
seem. Consider that pair of jungle lassies 
Dorothy Lamour and Maureen O'Sullivan. 
Tarzan's mate certainly out-scantits Doro- 
thy, yet nobody worries abuut Maureen SUn- 
burning too much of her fair epidermis! 
Apparently it is Dorothy's throbbing, husky- 
voiced songs that make the tremendous dif- 
ference in the w ay folk regard the two girls. 

Irene Dunne, however, couldn't sing her- 
self out of the "good girl" classification. 
She is one of the few who ever deliberately 
tried to escape from it. Seeking added zest 
and color for her screen personality, the 
finally got it in abundance, but it didn't result 
in her being re-classified as a sire:i. 

Her great work as the pioneer wife in 
Cimarron placed her on a pedestal. Some 
racy musicals did nothing to topple her into 
the siren ranks, and playing a mistress in 
Back Street merely added to her already im- 
pressive histrionic stature. 

[Continued on page 90] 
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NO BAD BREA TH BEHIND HER SPARKLING SMILE! 
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Bogey Man! 

[Continued from fiagr 37] 
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TEETHING PAINS 




HEN your baby suffers from teeth- 
ing pains, just rub a tew drops of Dr. 
Hand's Teething Lotion on the sore, 
tender, little gums and the pain will 
be relieved promptly. 

Dr. Hand's Teething Lotion is the 
prescription of a famous baby spe- 
cialist, contains no narcotics and has 
been used by mothers for over fifty 
years. One bottle is usually enough for 
one baby forthe entire teething period. 

BuyDr.IIund'.sfrotiiyour druggist today 



mind, I felt sure, the foul intent of, heating 
Buuky's brains out against a wall. . . . 

Mayo received me in the pleasant, fire-lit 
mom, with its chintzes. 

I said to Mayo, who certainly looked dis- 
anuingly snug and serene and pretty, in 
printed silk, hack of the tea tiling-, 1 said, 
"Bogey's after Bunky, whoever Bunky may 
he . . . it's something to do with a hose . . ." 

Mayn laughed. •■Bunky is the little hoy 
down the street," she said, "he loves to come 
up here and turn on our sprinkling system. 
Bogey works himself into a lather over it. 
You know how he loves flowers . . . so he's 
nervous lest the flowers get too much water. 
Vou Zi'oitld think he was alter Buuky's skin. 
He makes hideous threats about w hat he'll 
do to Bunky. 

"The other day he starter! out after Bunky. 
I followed him, on tip-toe, just to overhear 
what went on. I heard him talking to Bunky. 
His voice was as soft as silk. He was saying, 
'Look, feller, ynu know, feller, see, it's this 
way, feller, look, old man,' ... it ended giv- 
ing Bunky a stick of gum and a dime." 

BOGKY returned presently, looking rather 
sheepish. Accused by Mayo of softening 
again, he said, "Aw. children confuse you, 
you know. They look yott straight in the 

There you are, I thought, . . . 

But I didn't give up. I didn't explain what 
I was after, either . , . the hope that the 
meanest customer who ever sneered into a 
camera lens, a killer, a slugger, an iiigrate, 
a double-erosser, a rat in his films, would 
have the grace to be a little bit "all of a 
piece" ... I just tried to lay a wary trap. 
I buttered Bogey. I said, "You sure arc a 
mean killer in pictures, you sure show up 
the fancy-pants, you. . . ." 

Bogey took the bait. Lie began to pare the 
floor, villain fashion. As be paced, thumbs 
under arm-pits, he said, "Say, I've rat so 
many notches in my six-shooter (prop) that 
I've whittled away die butt. Many of these 
notches account for the passing of many a 
tine huekaroo. There was Leslie Howard in 
Petrified Forest. I sure plugged him without 
Compunction. Well, lie asked for it. didn't lie? 
I just finished a neat job of perforating 
Jimmy Cagney in "/'//,• filiating Twenties. 
And I oiled up the old 'roscw' for a hit of 
trim shooting it out with George Raft in 
firrisihlc Strtpcs. 

"Say, speaking of The Roaring Twen/ies, 
\ did a scene in that tt'ltti h, I understand, 
makes strong men Stcketl, Scene where 
Jeffrey Lynn and T arc in the trenches, re- 
member, and Jeff takes a hear! on a German 
poldter, a mere kid . . . and says to me, 
'[ can't do it, he's not more th 
T say. 'Yeah, well, he'll nevei 
and let him have it. Retneml: 
even guys at the studio thought [VI 1- Iter 
Cut that scene. But not me. I tlevet" soften 
my roles. e 
"I won't be a phony in my cbarartcri^a- 
l ions and pat tittle kiddies on the bear I before 
I hop 'cm off. just 10 appeal to the Moils. 
Not me. T don't care if the fans think I'm 
tough. I don't have to rare. Guys like Gable, 
Cooper, Power, Taylor, they have to care 
about the fans. But not me. I'm never placed 
in the position where I'm the 'draw.' 1 say 
an actor should do only what he's hired to 
do. He shouldn't 'soften' his job. I don't care 
wiiat people think about me, say about me 
or print about me. I'm the Heavy and it 
won't hurt me a bit, I can take it." 



fifteen,' and 
■ sixteen' — - 



(Jccpers, I thought, this is swell, this is 
the. stuff, I've gut my man!) 

It war, then that Mayo giggled. 

It was then that Mayo >aid, "Bogey i> 
giving you what he calls his Gargantuan 
Glai-e. It's a special leer he borrowed from 
a circus gorilla. But don't let it foot you. 
Why. Bogey, you'll scare Gladys . . . why, 
Gladys, Bogey is afraid of a mouse. Yes, yon 
are. ton, darling, you won't have any truck 
with mice. If one scuttled across the room 
right now it's almost a dead certainty that 
you'd screech and jump up on a chair. I." 
laughed Mayo, "would have to come to terms 
with the mouse." 

"The strongest men have their, ah, pho- 
bias," grunted Bogey, "like Caponc and 
all. . . ? 

Mayo smiled upon him kindly. She con- 
tinued, "W hy, Bogey can't look down from 
a high window without having the urge to 
jump out. Things get him so. If he cms 
himself while -having the sight of the blood 
gives him a feeling of faintness. I have to 
stand by while Bogey shaves, a bottle of 
aromatic spirits of ammonia in my hand. 
Tell what you do, Bogey, when you get too 
close to a snake. . . ." 

"Cold chills ripple up and down my . . . 
well, it's like spiders," snarled Bogey, at 
hay, "I never step on spiders because it might 
bring on rain. I'm that superstitious. 

"Didn't cha ever know," be sneered at us, 
"that the Biggest Men in the world are rid- 
dled with superstitious, consult astrologers, 
and tea leaves and all? Why, superstitions 
are a sign of the Strong. . . ." 

"Bogey has often said." Mayo continu- 
ing ■pleasantly, "that if a burglar should 
Crawl in the front window he would know 
what to do, he would just quietly call the 
police and then crawl out of sight until 
the police arrived. Or. it be >bould not li.w 
time to compl 'e this w ell laid plan be would 
just set out the back window before the 
Unwelcome Guest ( Bogey always refers to a 
burglar as an L'nwelcome Guest) had time 
to navigate the front window', lie hopes, he 
always says, that he would have presence 
of mind enough to slam the floor hetweeo 
him and the guv who like-; our silver, 

Bogey," sighed Mayo, with satisfaction, "i- 
so mental. . . ." 

"T 1STEX," said Bogey, "listen, muggs, I 
suppose I don't RCt hit i lights in night 
clubs and all? I -mo '-r you've never heard 
me say how there'.-- one thing I've always 
Wanted to do in real life even as I do in pic- 
tures . . . push a cigar down some bloke's 

does sort of start trouble when he goo to 
the night spots. People do take 'dm at face 
value," giggled Mayo, grue.nnme.Iy ... at 
least, it was prettv gruesome [or in-. tUtoilhlg 
to Mayo reveal another Killer with a Heart 
of Gold, as die was doing 

"Rtii do you know." May i went prattling 
on, "whenever Bogey starts to get into 
trouble a real gansstcr always comes over 
to him and > iy,. 'Listen, kid, if you get into 
a jam. jltst call me. You're a Big N'ame in 
the Business, you can't afford tin-, kind of 
thing— hut / can!' And Bogey is a reason- 
able man. So he listens to reasi in. The 
bouncers always say to him, 'I'll take care 
of you, pal, . . .' " 

"Just the same." pouted Bogey, "they 
take me for a gangster, for one of them, 
or they wouldn't stand by me the way 
they do. And there was that guy who stood 
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six feet seven, remember, I got tangled up 
wilh him somewhere in New York and. . . ." 

"Oil, that was so-o-o funny," gurgled 
Mayo, "Bogey had to climb up on the bar 
and stand there ur lie would have been 
pulverised. . . . Now, John Garfield knows 
all the trkks. He Could Handle Tilings. But 
Bogey knows nothing about the tricks. He 
learns to do them on the screen but the 
thing is, he has to learn, you see. . . ." 

"If you think that just because Garfield hail 
a gang when he was a kid in New York. . . ." 

"Why, Bogey," coned Mayo, "you know 
you've told me yourself that when any gang 
like Garfield's came after you. you . . . you 
used to run like . . . you used to run. . . , 

"I suppose I didn't have a gang, too?"' 

"Oh, you did, dear. He .lid. Gladys. His 
gang was called the West Knd Marys. You 
StC," Continued Mayo, a help-meet if I ever 
met one, "Bogey can't help it that he lias to 
act at being a tough guy. But he's a woh- 
dcrjul actor, that's why he's so good at it. 
Yes, you are, Bogey, I say and I mean that 
no one can beat you at — at acting. 

"But you see, Gladys, he wasn't brought 
up properly for good, bona fide Ihugginess. 
He didn't have any of the advantages of 
Hell's Kitchen and Third Avenue and all 
that. The West Hud, Park Avenue and such 
milieus have handicapped him. That he has 
overcome these handicaps so handsomely 
proves that he is a trouper, par excellence, 
as I said. His father was a surgeon, his 
mother an artist. Why, be was even born on 
Christmas Day, which is rather sweet. Then, 
too, he has two sisters and sisters do so much 
to so jtcn a boy, don't you think, and he went 
to Andover and. . . ." 

". . . and I was kicked out, wasn't I ?" 
demanded Bogey, "kicked out for ducking 



a junior professor, wasn't I ? Because I didn't 
like the way he wore his face. I. . . ." 

"But a junior professor, darling," mur- 
mured Mayo, "a little junior professor, kinda 
spindly is the way I always think of hfok . . ." 

"I was about to say T then joined the Navy, 
didn't 1 ? I suppose 1 didn't have a lot of 
fights in the Navy, always talking out of 
turn like 1 did and. . . ." 

". . . and getting licked, darlimr," siphctl 
Mayo, "as you've often told me when in a 
meditative mood . . . not that Bogey is often 
in a meditative mood," Mayo gave me this . . , 
"there's nothing moony about Bogey. He's 
being temperamental and tense all of the 
time. He can't relax, not al any lime. He 
can't sit down and just read a book. He's 
just goi'ng-goiiig-going, all the time. Boats, 
gardening, fishing, he adores the sea . . . 
and golf- . . . 

"AH, BUT I must tell yon," caroled 
\J Mayo, "about Bogey's golf ... he 
ions called one of Hollywood's Grimmest 
Golfers but now lie's given it up. Now he 
plays croquet at home. He claimed that golf 
was spoiling his disposition. And besides, 
after we bought this house, Bogey hated to 
be away from it any more than he could help. 
He loves to potter and to tinker, Bogey docs. 
He just dotes on the place. He's such a 
hone-body, Bogey is. Well, so now Bugey 
plays croquet at home. No, of course not the 
'sissy game,' darling, whoever said so? Why, 
there's a little golf in Bogey's croquet. He 
has hazards, sand traps, hills, bunkers and 
the such. And some of the wickets are a 
hundred yards apart. Bogey is so cute about 
the fiame, he says it should be called 'ero- 
quolf or 'golquct'. . . .'' 



". . . . but what I say when I miss a 
wicket," hissed Bogey, "and anyway, as I 
was saying ... 1 served in the Navy right 
through the War, didn't Ir" 

". . , and got out as soon as you could 
afterwards, dear, and quite right, too, be- 
cause, as you said, 'Adventure is too stren- 
uous.' That's Bogey. Gladys, always thinking- 
things out which will insure him the mini- 
mum of effort. . , ." 

"I bucked Wall Street next," rallied 
Bogey, "that takes guts. High Finance. 
Bears and Bulls, Buccaneers of the Ticker 
Tape and all. . . ." 

". . . and you were SO happy, weren't you, 
clear, when William A. Brady 'rescued' y. >u, 
rescued is the word you always use when 
you speak of it, 1 believe, and gave you a 
job backstage in one of his productions. . . ."' 

". . . plenty of fights in New York in those 
days," puffed Bogey, "that guy on the sub- 
way one night. He was stepping all over my 
feet. I resented it. I gave him a go. id shove. 
He ups to me and he said 'howsabout get- 
ling off at the next station?' I didn't want 
lo gel off at the next station because I . . . 
well, because I had a date. But I did get off 
and we were rolling all over the place, he 
was all over me and I. . . ." 

"He 'beat the lights' out of you, wasn't 
that the way you told it to me, dear :" helped 
Mayo. "I know it still worries me when I 
wake up nights thinking about it. . . ." 

"He was a prizefighter," said Bogey, "he 
could have been a drug store clerk, a soda- 
jerker with anemia, but he had to be a prize- 
fighter. ..." 

C Mayo was certainly helping Bo^ey now.) 

"But there's one thing about Bogey," 
Mavo picked up the thread that was 
[Continued on page 91] 
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"Pull !" lie called lustily. "Come on. 
We're going." 
The sail to iho nearby town of Basra was 
le greatest joy Ainnad had ever known. 
'The sky had never been bluer, the air never 
cleaner. The melon that Aim had stolen and 
the fish they caught were better than any- 
thing that his hundred servants had ever 
brought him. But best of all, there was free- 
(lorn, whole wonderful days of it. They 
reached Basra on tlie third afternoon ami as 
they went over the curving bridge into the 
town, Abu reached out, and from here and 
there among the crowd, filched some de- 
licious pancakes and honey. 

They were eating j n quiet content when 
suddenly they heard a great clarion call. 
Then a hundred horsemen appeared, driving 
the people brutally out of their wav With 
whips. And all at once the street* were 
empty — except For one stranger whose gar- 
ment Ahu grasped. "What's happening?" 
he demanded, It was the Princess, he was 
"Then why does evervbodv go?" 
The stranger shuddered. "It's death to 
ik on her. Her beauty is like the Sun 
and the Moon hut no man has ever seen her ; 
nor -lull till her father uives her in mar- 
riage." With a terrified yelp, he darted 

Together, Ahu anil Ahmad climbed into 
the awnttig of a shnp_. Then they shrank back- 
as the procession of musicians and soldiers 
appeared. There followed dancing girls and 
Coal-black -laves. But as the jeweled pala- 
< I u in approached, Ahmad suddenly exclaimed 
in rapture. "Abu — she is like the Moon and 
the Sun." 

And indeed it was so, as she lay there in 
her ivory litter, gowned in the fragile stuff 
of a pink", pearly dawn. Her lips were red 
ripeness of pomegranates, her skin, clear, 
precious alabaster. 

The procession moved past — -and she was 

bttl In"- eve,. "Well, we 1 Hiked 
we're Still alive. Now to the 
■ Sinbad, the Sailor." 
a trance Ahmad shook his head. 



What?" 

st sec her rui ii'n." 

>k at him and knew it 
- to argue. "All right. It you 
1 i once more, will you then come with 
to find Sinbad?" 
Yes." 

I lien we mii.-t find where she lives." 
uly, he saw the str inger and called 
m sidled up bul as he an- 
red their ijuestions about the direction ot 
P; 

"Remember," he finally squealed, "Site's 
the Sultan'.- daughter and it's death tn la ik- 
on her." He started aw a v. "Allah be lUth 
you. But I doubt it." 

Tl 1 E next day they found the palace gates. 
Ahmad's eyes clouded as he saw the 
guards hut Ahu merely observed, "There's 
always a way in." This he proceeded to 
prove with a little game that he had once 
picked up from a wandering magician. The 
whole idea was to shuffle Up some fncoattut 
shell,, pick one up and 1..! and behold! there 
was a gold coin. 

The guards were immediately entranced 
by the idea and in a few moments thev were 
all betting their swords on the result. It 
was an easy matter [or Ahmad to slip past 
them while Aim held their attention with 



Inside the grounds he wandered around 
for a hit. All at once he stopped. There, in 
the mid.-t of a green, flowering garden, was 
a marble bathing pool, which, like a mirror, 
reflected the thickly-leafed trees. 

Then his heart almost stood still. Re- 
dining with her handmaidens at the edge 
of the pool, was the Princess, exquisite as a 
hit of porcelain. And in a voice like the 
nightingale's, she was singing a lovesoilg. 

Ahmad came clo-er. But just then, one 
of the girls saw his face in the pool and 
screamed with terror. "An evil spirit. A 
Djinn!" They ran, helter-skelter, like so 
ntanv peacocks and disappeared behind the 
great hedges. All but the Princess. Cau- 
tiously, she drew her silken garments about 
her ami looked into the water. She stared 
in fascination at the reflection of Ahmad's 
face. 

"Oh. Djinn." she breathed, "you don't 
look wicked. Don't go away." 

Tenderly, Ahmad touched her arm and 
with a sharp intake of breath she rose awl 
faced him. "Don't be afraid," he said, "I'm 
not a Djinn." 

"Who— who are vou?" 

"Your slave." 

"Where have you come from?" 

"From the other side of l ime ... to find 

you." 

Her voice was as low and sweet, ns .he 
whisper of a flower. "How long have vou 
been looking?" 

"Since Time began." 

Her cheeks tinted delicately with color. 
"And now you've found me, bow long will 
you stay?" 

The fires of his heart blazed in his eves. 
"Till the end of Time . . . For me there is 
nn beauty in the world but yours." 

And then the Princess knew. Here was 
the love that had always colored her dreams 
— here it was to the end ol eternity. "For 
me there can he no more of pleasure in the 
world but to please you." she said huskily. 

Through the long sun-dappled aftem i >u 
thev spoke in the language of lovers. And 
then it was time for Ahmad to g >. She was 
woitderously in his arms a- he asked, "Will 

vou he here in the garden tottl irTOW, at the 
same hour?" 

Her Violet eyes clouded. "There is a 
gardener here who watches night and dav 
lor lovers. His name IS 'Death.' Arc you 



He bul clasped her closer. "Xo.' 
But she cried, "Yi m UlUSt ill 



again I 

"Forbid me, then." 

Trv as she would, all her being- cried nut 
against it. Finally, .he .-aid, "I cannot for- 
bid." 

"Tomorrow then?" 

"And nil the tomorrows." 

But the Princess had n X t 1 '. him ab rat 
her father, the Sultan. And perhaps ha. I he 
known, the youthful reckk s-nes- ■ e bis heart 
might not have cared. For the Sultan was 
not as other ruling warrj'trs. There were 
some who Spoke of him as the Greatest l_ >I- 
lector of T ,vs hi the world. There u 're 
others who merely Said bluntly that he W»S 
an old man — silly and greedy. 

Suffice it to say that on the third day when 
Ahmad was in the garden w ith the Princess, 
Giafar, the Grand Vizier of Bagdad was in 
the Palace making formal plea for the 
Princess' hand. His nn-diod wis simple. 
He had brought ibe Snt'ai a htv- |, that 
would fly— a plaything so marvelous that the 
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old man could not resist anil immediately 
sent for his daughter ti> giro her in marriage. 

Strangely, she could not be found. Then, in 
his magic crystal, Giafar saw her, blissful 
in the anus of Ahmad. A terrible rage pos- 
sessed him. 

So it was that the two "beggars," Ahmad 
and Abu were discovered on the grounds, 
Ttwy were brought in by the guards ami 
burled to the marble floor. 

Hut as Ahmad raised his head and saw his 
enemy, Giafar, the man who had made him 
outcast from his kingdom, he rose to his 
Feet and thundered, "Giafar I At last! Face 
to face. Man to man. Sword to 5 word." 
He grasped Giagar's arm savagely. 'W hy 
do you mutter so? Is it for shame?" He 
turned to the Princess' father. "Great Sultan, 
I speak the truth, My eyes bear witness." 

1:1 ut now (..Ha tar's evil words could be heard 
in incantation. 

" The Pavers of darkness Mind, 

The spelts af Satan hti./ht 
The skxiiyht of vour wind, 
Prisoner of the Kigltt." 
"ify eyes bear witness," Ahmad cried 
again. Then suddenly he moaned and touched 
his face. The world was black before him. 
"My eves! My eyes have gone. I cannot 
see.' fain blind." 

But Aim rushed forward and threw him- 
self before the Sultan. "Listen. O mast 
High and Just, I know the truth." He 
faced the assemblage. "Listen, good 
I>.r.,.t.- — ■ 

\~(iw Giafar stood over him. He smiled 
cruelly. 

"S'mt of a doff, by this my nuti/ie runs. 
Be ;ehat your fathers were and }>oy the 



And t 
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il spirits take hold of 



him. His body worked this way and that 
Struggling wildly, he began to" run. Then, 
lie stared into a mirror and saw — a dug. 
\ es, there were four legs, two up-pointed 
ears and a tail. The dog was — himself. 

Giafar's terrible laughter rang out. "Ami 
this is my curse that I lay upon you both." 
He turned tu Ahmad. "Yon shall walk in 
the darkness of the Wind." Now he laughed 
down at Abu. "And y>)f remain so, in the 
form of a dog" . . . until that moment when I 
shall hold the Princess, willing fur my love, 
in my arms." 

FOIi many moons, the blind Ahmad wan- 
dered with his dog. Always. Abu guided 
his footsteps and led him away from danger. 
But Ahmarl's heart was as bleak as his sight 
— until the day that the woman Halima ap- 
proached him in tlie market-place Hear tn« 

She seemed to have come from nowhere 
but her message gave him the first hope 
he had had in many days. It was news of 
his Princess that she brought — dread news, 
to lie sure, but at least it was word of her. 

When Ahmad hail been sent away by 
Giafar to wander, his Beautiful One had run 
off. Halima told him. Then she had been 
captured by slave-traders and sold here in 
the Slave Market. The richest merchant in 
the town had bought her but as soon as she 
was taken to his house, she had fallen into 
a deep, unshakable trance. She lived but 
was as dead. No doctor could restore her. 
Only the one she called "The Djinn of the 
Pool" could bring her back to life. 

Ahmad threw back his head in exultant 
laughter. "/ was the Dj inn. Take me to her." 

Halima led him through the streets with 
Abu trolling al nig at Ins feet. Then, finally, 



they came to the great house and he was 
taken tu the Princess' sleeping chamber. 

Her sweet voice reached liis ears as she 
spoke from her trance. "U, Djinn, shall I 
never see you again : 

Ahmad whispered, "Guide my hand tu 
her." Tenderly his fingers touched bet 
silken hair, her sweet lips. She stirred 
slightly, "From the beginning of Time I 
have searched for you," he said in a Soft 
voice. 

Again she moved. Then all at once her 
waxen lids fluttered open ami she looked at 
him. "My lover, my lover," she breathed. 
But tears of crystal formed in her eyes and 
she turned away. "The dream," she wept, 
"my dream — always the same." 

Ahmad put his arms around her. "This 
is no dream." 

Wonderingly, she looked at him again. 
And then she saw that he was real. "Ahmad." 
She said with ringing joy. 

His lips caressed her throat, her eyes, and 
the rich w armth of her mouth. "The dream 
is over, my own. It has come true." 

She sighed deeply. But then a sense of 
something wrong went through her. "Don't 
look at me. Suffering has left its mark." 

"For mc," he said throhbtiigly, "your 
beauty will always be as I first saw it." 

But now her tears were real. "Vour eyes. 
They are so strange, so full of pain," 

"One cannot pass through fire and not 
be scorched." 

Her tips formed to speak again, when >he 
saw Halima motioning to her. The woman 
touched her eyes and a terrible pain lanced 
through the Princess* heart as she knew that 
Ahmad w as hlind. 

X.ow Halima spoke to him. "Ahmad, you 
must go. The Master has returned." 
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"I'll .not go. Never, I stay here." His 
voice ruse. "1 would rather die than leave 
her again. I can still fight." 

Ilalima smiled pityingly. "It will be a 
short fight And think uf the Princess, 
They will kill her too. Come away with me 
and when the .Master sleeps, in the heart of 
the moon, I'll bring her to yon." 

"Yes, my love," the Princess begged, "go 
with her. She is our friend." 

Abu began tu jump up and down and bark. 
Ahmad Spoke to him sharply. "Quiet. From 
now on, you are not only mine. You belong 
to the Princess as wcil." Once more he 
tenderly kissed his Princess, then walked 
outside with Ilalima. 

She said to him, "Go to the boat wharf 
where I first met you." 

"Very well. Hurry. I'll wait for ypu 
there." 

.But as he left the place, Ciafar, sitting in 
the patio above sent an ugly laugh alter him. 
J lis agent, the woman Halima, had dune her 
WOfk n ell. She had caused Ahmad to awaken 
the Princess and How she would be his. 
"King of the Beggars, of Poverty and 
1 lunger." he cursed, "your only Kingdom 
will be the road beneath your feet." 

Down at the river Ahmad sat and waited, 
l ie thi mgbt of many things anil especially of 
the soothsayer's prophecy the night that 
Giafar's soldiers had seized him. 

"Have no fear," the old man had said, 
"Trust in Allah. One day in the Blue you 
shall see a boy, mounted upon a cloud. And 
from tlie ranges of the sky he shall destroy 
the tyrant with the arrow of Justice." 

Ihmrs passed and then a queer uneasi- 
ness possessed him. There was a reason, 
though he did not know it, fur alw ays Giafar 
bad spirited the Princess on board his black 
boat and was offering her a cruel bargain: 
In exchange for her promise to wed him, 
's sight i 
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denly rushed down around them. The world 
darkened and the sea howled and raged. 
Desperately, Ahmad and Abu tried to keep 
afloat. But it was useless. The buat was 
torn apart and they were flung away from 
each other into the stormy swirl of wind 
and w ater. 

EOXS later, the morning came and Abu 
woke. He looked around and saw a 
beautiful, peaceful island. But he was alone, 
and he began to cry bitterly. "Ahmad, 
Ahmad, Ahmad." Then suddenly he heard 
a tiny squeal. 

He started. That was funny. The noise 
had cume from that small bottle, lying em 
the sand. His subs stopped and he reached 
out for it. He heard the squeal again. 
Curiosity overcame him and he luosed the 
top of the bottle. 

The cork pi >pped off — and suddenly a small 
head stuck out of the bottle. "Vow!" Abu 
cried throwing it from him. Black smoke 
began to pe>ur uut uf the bottle and then, 
fruni the midst of the smoke, stepped a 
shadowy figure as big as a Palace. It began 
to sing. 

"I'm free, you worm 
.Veil' you can squirm 
And let the sons of earth beware" 

Abu thought be would die of fright. Why, 
he had let loose a Djinn. 

"I'm tree again," the Djinn was shrieking, 
dancing around. "After two thousand years, 
since King Solomon, Master of all the 
Djiuni. imprisoned me in this bottle. But 
for y<ui, you insect, this is the last moment 
of yuur life." 

Abu looked at him in outrage. "But Sheik 
of Spirits," he protested, "I opened your 
bottle. I set you free. You can't be so un- 
grateful." 

"Ungrateful," the Djinn scoffed. "Slaves 
are not grateful. Not for their freedom." 

Now Abu thought hard. He must do 
something and do it fast. With a beguiling 
expression, he turned to the Djinn. "Hm\ 
comes it that you. as big as a mountain Could 
ever get into that bottle that I can hold in 
my hand? You weren't in it really, were 



"Of coin 
"Oh, no 
"I was." 



1 T was." 
roil weren't." 



The argument went back anil forth 
heatedly ami finally to settle the matter, the 
Djinn insisted on showing Abu just how- he 
had gotten into the buttle. That was Abu's 
chance. Quickly, lie clapped the cork Oil 
again and when the Djinn began to plead 
for his liberty Abu imposed his conditions. 
< mlv on the oath that be would behave, that 
lie would call Abu, "Master" and that he 
would grant three wishes, would he let the 
Dj inn out again. 

From the buttle there came gruans and 
moans and curses but finally the promise was 
made and since it was bound with the Oath 
of King Solomon. Abu knew it would he 
kept. But when he had again released the 
Djinn, excitement overcame him so that he- 
wasted a perfectly good wish by asking for 
some home-made sausages. Then he be- 
rated himself. No, no, that would never do. 
He must slop to think next time. 

Now, Instead of making a wish he asked 
tentatively, "I wonder if I could see Ahmad." 

".Master," the Djinn said, "to do that you 
must look into the All Seeing F.ve. It is a 
great Ruby in the eye uf the Goddess. There 
are manv guards about it but 1 will take you 
there." 

Abu nodded and the Djinn hoisted him to 
his hack and they were off. Over mountains 
and rivers they went, right over the curve 
of the world, sun, moon and stars and all. 



Then finally Abu saw the Goddess. There 
she sat, supported by seven pillars, with her 
feet in the sea of Eternity, 

Trembling like a leaf, Abu mounted her 
huge foot. He was just walking across her 
chin \\ hen suddenly a score of guards 
appeared. Abu slid past them like an eel 
and scrambled into her mouth. The guards 
were after him. Now the chase went from 
the Goddess" moulh to her ear and then up 
and down her cheeks. Finally, Abu made a 
leap to the eye. Then he pulied with all his 
might and the great Ruby was in his arms. 

The Djinn look him on his back again and 
not until they were in a safe spot (lid they 
stop. Then the Djinn said, "hook into it. 
Look hard." 

Aim peered into the ruby. Tie gasped, 
for there in a deep ravine crouched Ahmad, 
tired, dejected and Impelcss. Ahu cried, 
"And now inv second wish. Take me to 
him." 

"To hear is to obey," the Djinn said 
sonorously, "Mold tight, little brother. We 
have to return half across the world." 

Oft' through the clouds and the sky they 
went, not stopping until they bad reached 
the ravine where Ahmad was resting. Abu 
dismounted from the Djinn and ran to his 
friend. "Don't be afraid, Ahmad," he said, 
"it's me. And I'm the Djinn's master," 

With his first smile in days, Ahmad em- 
braced his friend. Then he looked up as the 
Djinn hurst into an uproar, "What's he 
laughing like that for? I don't like the 
sound 'if it." 

The Djinn swayed again with mirth. "I'm 
laughing for my freedom. It's at hand." 
Like a knife Hash he turned to Abu. "Vour 
third wish. Master?" 

lint Abu was quicker. "No, no, no." He 



turned to Ahmad. "Phew! he's big but he's 
sharp. I've got to be careful. Only one wish 
left." 

Ahmad sighed. "I have only one wish. 
If I could only see her again." 

"See her I" Abu exclaimed. "Is that all?" 
Grandly, he pushed the ruby in front of 
Ahmad. "I needn't waste a wish for that. 
Look. Look into it hard." 

Bewildered, Ahmad stared into the stone. 
Then his face lighted up for through tile red 
fires of the jewel he could see his beloved. 
She was in a garden in liagdad, holding a 
blue rose, and inhaling its fragrance. 

Then Ahmad was plunged into despair 
again for in the distance lie could see Giafar 
in his laboratory talking to his alchemist. 
The Grand Vizier was rubbing his hands in 
plec. "It is done. Let her inhale the frag- 
rance and she will forget Ahmad and the 
past. Her mind will become blank. 

Ahmad jumped up. "Why did you hring 
me this?" he said hoarsely. "I can't look 
any more. There are worse things than 
hlindness. I am worse off than before you 
came 1" 

Now Abu became really angry. "And I 
risked stealing the ruby for you! I'll never 
have anything to do with a mtxm-s truck 
lover again." 

Ahmad was just as ino'tised. "Good. 
Have nothing more to do with me. I wish 
I were in Bagdad." 

"I wish you were too," Ahu retorted. 

And then, all at once, there was a great 
thunderclap and Ahmad was gone, Abu 
looked up dazedly. "Ahmad, Ahmad. Where 
are you ?" 

"Where yOO wished him." the Djinn 
chortled happily. "In Bagdad. And now. 
you have had your three wishes and 1 am 



free. Free! So farewell. Little Master of 
the Universe." Singing his songs of freedom 
lustily he danced away. 

Like a lost child Abu began to wander 
around aimlessly, crying all the while. But 
he could not keep away from the ruby. 
Finally, he peered into it. But as he looked 
a howl of anguish tore from his lips. There, 
in the Bagdad garden was Ahmad with the 
Princess but Giafar stood before them with 
drawn sword. To bis guards, he was snarl- 
ing, "Take them below. Chain them to 
opposite walls so they shall spend their last 
night face to face. In the morning they die." 

TJAFFLKD and torn with despair Ahu 
-O looked up at the Heavens. "How can I 
help r" he asked. "I must help. But how?" He 
eyed the ruby with loathing. "But if I can't 
help, I won't see." And in an outburst of fury, 
he raised his arm and threw the ruby from 
him. Then suddenly, fantastic fireworks ex- 
ploded and the whole earth seemed to be 
spitting asunder. 

After a long time Ahu again had the 
strength to open his eyes. But as he did 
so, they widened like saucers. Why he 
was all dressed in cloth of silver and was 
standing in the doorway of a royal tent. An 
old king, surrounded by his courtiers was 
looking at him. They were all of petrified 
stone. 

"Welcome, Little Prince," they all chanted 
and stirred for the first time. 

Abu took a deep breath anil looked around 
him. "Father of a Beard ! There's some 
mistake. I'm not a Prince." 

But the old King smiled. "Yes. For you, 
we have been waiting twice two thousand 
years. Tills is the Land of Legend where 
[Continued on page 88] 
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RICHARD HUDNUT, Depl. M, 693 Fifth Ave., New York City 

Plf-iH- m-mi me trvmii Makeup Kit enatainint ei-rt.-rnua 
nuui oonfa&en ot harmoniMng powder, rouge and lipMkk. 

( enclose KX Is help caver mailing coils. 
My eyes are: Brown □ Blue Q Hazel □ Gray □ 

Be MR* lo check color of your eye!.' 
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• Also ask for FUMC-GIO ROUGE in harmonizing colors! 

COUGHERS! 

WHY BE AN OUTCAST? 
HERE'S RELIEF! 

Is roughing robbing you of life's comfort? Do 
friends shun you — fail to invite you to social 
Catherines? Are you glared al in public places 
brrauae ol your frequent coughing, so annoying 
to others? 

If your couch is due to ;i cold, try Pertussin. 
Ynu will be delighted with its quirk, throat- 
ROothing effect. Pertussin helps the moisture 
glands in your throat to function naturally 
after a cold has retarded normal secretions. 

Many physicians have prescribed Pertussin, 
a safe and pleasant herbal syrup, for over 30 
years. At all druggists or for generous FREE 
trial bottle, write to Pertussin, Dept. XX-20, 
440 Washington St., New York City. 



[Co, 




ed from page 68] 

drama coach and instructor in charm 
and personality at Christian College, in 
Missouri, 

"When Clark was getting divorced — 
the second time, I mean: not the one 
from me — Carole called me up and said 
she'd like to talk to me,"' Josephine 
tells it. "I was all aflutter. But she was 
just lovely. She sent her press-agent 
to me, and between them, they worked 
so hard for me that it's due to their 
efforts that I'm as well off as I am 
today." 



c 



George Raft-Norma Shearer may deny 
romantic interest but howsabout the 
get-togethers at L.A, & N.Y. premieres? 



the Wayne Morrises wont much fancier ! 
They called their new son Bert DeWayne 
Morris III — -and even his mama, who used to 
he "Bubbles" Sehinasi thinks that's quite a 
load, because she says she's going to call 
liiiu Michael for short, because she likes 
that name. Wonder if Wayne's v fto l wfcring 
who Michael was . . . it'll be a midsummer 
baby for the Kent Taylors . . . and it won't 
be long now before there's a new little 
Stephenson at the Jimmy's . . . snicfeer-of- 
t he-season in Hollywood is the crossed- sig- 
nals business at the Woody Van Dyke home 
, . . The donors all said it'd he a giff . . .BUT 
01' Doc Stork crossed th&m up. and de- 
livered a boy . , . anil the Van Dykes had 
even picked its name — f irelehen ! ! 1 But 
Woody, being a director. 
cbaiiecs-ot-thU', so he swit 
Winston Stewart Van Dvl 
Fitzgerald says it'll be 
the Tim Units are building a 
their bouse, for the time when hamlsmnt 
screen hero Jack Unit becomes a grand 



I to <|tiiek 
itched the name to 

eke . . . Geraldine 

May baby . . . and 



IT'S old stuff by now — the cordial and 
friendly attitude that one has come 
io expect in Hollywood, between ex- 
wives and current wives and all that 
sort of thing. But it remained for Clark 
Gable's women to put on the real 
clincher — 

It concerns Josephine Dillon, who 
was Clark's first wife, years ago, and 
Carole Lombard, who ( as you may 
know ) is Mrs. Gable currently (as this 
is written). Not alone are Josephine 
and Carole friendly — hut the other day 
Josephine revealed that it was Carole 
Lombard, herself, who helped Jose- 
phine get the grand break that's just 
come to her — the appointment as head 



VPTD'S UN-COUPLET: 

Marg Lindsay and Friend Edd« 
"ris have called their romance deddie' 



HOLLYWOOD'S most active girl- 
friend these days seems to be June 
Lang, who gets around faster than a 
whirling dervish. One night you find 
her holding hands with James Mc- 
Kinley Bryant (who's no slouch him- 
self!); the next it may be Lew Ayres 
(when he isn't Greer GarsonineJ ; and 
then again it may be Alex D'Arcy, or 
maybe Bob Oliver. 

But it's NEVER Vic Orsatti. Vic, 
who used to be June's Mr., is finding 
Ruth Husscy grand company, these 
evenings. 




Al Jolson may not have his Ruby now 
but he's happy with his son. Al. Jr., 
who climbed into pappy's arms in N. Y. 



The Talk of Hollywood 

[Continued from page 49] 



Just Like the Movies 

| Even in Hollywood, there's a man who 
believes everything he sees in movies. 
He's the carpenter t" whom Krrol Flynn 
p«\e the jub of building some jumps on the 
riding-track on Errol's ranch. 

Tlie carpenter WCTit to work. A few 
hours later, a ranch-hand happened by. and 
paw with amazement that the man had built 
no barrier l-ESS than six feet high. He 
i n ■tested— "don't you think they're a little 

ti.ii :-" 

"Hell, no," drawled the carpenter: M efn 
Mister Flynn rides like 1 seen htm ride in 
pictures, these here now jumps had ought 
to be a CINCH !" 

A Cuppa Coffee and You, Ann 

| N' t to her head has all this oomph gone, 
which leads t<i this neat little item about 

Ann Sheridan. She rides a bike, you know, 
to keep that ligure ooniphy. But she doesn't 
ride so well, and the other day, she got 
excited when a big truck turned a Corner in 
front of her, and before she knew it, she had 
smacked into a tree and Was sprawled all 
i txt the roadside. 

The truck-driver got down to help the gal, 
and found out it was Ann Sheridan. Not at 
all abashed, he told her he was sorry and 
Could he do something to make up for it. 

Equally immiiVed, Aim looked about, saw a 



hamburger stand a lew yards away, and said 
she'd call it square if he'd buy her a cuppa 
coffee. 

He did — and now they're swell pals, the 
queen of oomph and the truck-driver. 

Burglars Use 'em, Too 

B Next time you see Dorothy I.amour, 
you can ask her to autograph your front 
window. On account of her latest present 
from boy-friend YYynn Rocamora is a dia- 
mond-pointed pencil ! 

He Knew What He Wanted 

■ Hollywood kids (even the ones NOT 
in pictures) know what they want. Any- 
way, the one who sneaked into Joan 
Crawford's back garden did. He had a 
candid camera, and he was trying to snap 
some shots of Joan in her bathuig-pooli 

Joan caught him. She scolded him. Then 
she gave him candy, ant] told htm to run on 
home now. He did — but as he reached the 
gate, he turned back and yelled: 

"Aw right, Miss — -but e'n 1 come back and 
take the picture TOMORKHK ?" 

A Corset Held Her Back 

B Lackadaisical reaction of Hollywood 

youth to the Guh-reat Moments of Lite, 

as typihed by Hunita dranvillc; 



In At G<nni Old Siwosk, Ronita got her 
first screen kiss, as you remember, from 
William Holden. Curious about her reac- 
tions to the experience, Holden himself 
asked her, afterward, how she felt about it, 
and how -he liked the kiss. 

Cracked Bom'ta : 

"I didn't notice. My corset was pinching 
me." 

Windfall 

■ Tins guy Bob Hope— luckiest stiff in 
town. The other day, he and Hirnz 
Crosby played a golf match', and Boh wen— 
including the two-bit side bet. 

Biug paid, and Bob took the quarter and 
dropped ii into the slot-machine in the 
dubhouse bar. 

And hit the jackpot! 

Helping Pop 

| Playing in .v, Us r.:;::. ; /j. R<.ib'mS0n 4 Tim 
Hi It, SOU <'i Jack Holt, had to grow an 
almost i-huiildcr-length head of hair for his 
r« '.*. '. 

All his friends kidded him about it. Finally 
Tim came back with this crack-oi-the- 
nionth : 

"Well, it's all MINK anyway — and when 
I'm done witli this picture, I'm going to 
make a toupee of it— AND GIVK If TO 
POP!" 




BEAUTy 
ADVISOR 



asks. 



"DOES YOUR HUSBAND WANT TO 
SHOIV OFF yOUR CHAPPED . RED HANDS ? * 



HONEy, LISTEN '. FRANK'S GOT A^) 
RAISE — LET'S CELESRATE 
...YES, I'LL . r'rwTV m^i 


WEAR My f 
EVENING D 
... HE'D BET 
6£ PROUD 

.OF A1E :J 


EW 1| iiV "jf ^ ' 


L_ 





OHcER U?. ANN- FRANK JL'ST WANTS^ 
TO BE PROUD OF YOUR 
, LOOKS— MDHE WILL 
s HB&cil \ BE. ONCE VOU GET 
SffltC t\ I WUH HMDS LOOKING 
35 *vdJ NICE WITH HINDS 
>V*iirS HONEY AND ALMOND. 
CREAM 




OH, HONEY- 'A 
ISN'T HINDS '-nX 
THE GRANDEST 1 
LOTION, 1 IT FEELS 
SO CREAMY, IT MOST 3 * 
BE SOFTENING. GOOD J 
AND SOOTHING, TOO/ 



PS'WOIV Z'O ' LOOK, FRANK 




YEAH. 
THE DRESS IS SWELL..." 

But see. ann, youR 

HANDS ARE A GIVE -AWAY 
SORED AND CHAPPED 

ANYONE CAN TELL 
THIS IS THE FJftST 
% TIAAE LVEVE BEEN 
' k OUT IN YEARS ' 




WANT appealing, lovable hands? 
Don't let housework and chilly 
winds spoil the looks of your hands. Use 
Hinds Honey and Almond Cream regularly 
to help guard against harsh chapping. 
Hinds is extra -creamy, extra -softening. 
Helps tone down harsh redness. Coaxes 
back a softer look and feel. Hinds feels 
good, does good to tender bands! Contains 
Vitamins A and D. SI, 50f, 25?, and 10c 
sizes at toilet goods counters. 

NEW! Hinds Hand Cream in jars — 
quick-softening! 10< and 39c sizes 



LOOK, FRANK — AMD FEEL! EVEM ONE 
APPLICATION OF HINDS MAKE5 MY AWFUL^ 
^CHAPPED HANDS LOOK SMOOTHER 



HINDS for HANDS 




So You'd Like To Be a Star al 18! 




Thrilling Moments 

50 OFTEN DENIED THOSE SUFFERING 
from — 



PSORIASIS 



W h;it wom;in can be alluring or glamor- 
ous if she cannot wear evening gowns 
when occasion demands — but instead must 
dress unsuitably or unbecomingly to con- 
ceal her psoriasis lesions? Do you face such 
a problem? Then you owe it to yourself" 
to try Siroil. 

BEGIN WITH 

SIROIL 

AT ONCE 

Siroil ccnils i<i remove those crusts and scales of 
psoriasis which ire cx rental in charactef and art- 
located on die outer layer of rhe skin. Should such 
lesions recur, liphi applications of Siroil will help 
tu keep ihem under control. This is an accomplish- 
ment above price to psoriasis sufferers — and thou- 
sands of men and women itl all walks of life have 
written to Siroil Laboratories expressing their 
thank fulness 

AN OUTSTANDING RECORD 
OF RESULTS 

Siroil has achieved an international reputation. It 
i- widely used (udaj by psoriasis Sutferers in Europe. 
South America and South Africa, as well as in the 
United States. Canada and Mexico. There can he 
no hifihcr tribute to a product's accomplishment 
or efficiency than such w idespread use and repu- 
tation—all gained w ithin a space of five years. 

OFFERED ON A STRICT SATISFACTION- 
OR -MONEY- REFUNDED BASIS 

If after two weeks Siroil fails to henefit your pso- 
riasis lesions to your satisfaction, the purchase 
price will he refunded. Siroil is applied externally, 
does not Slain clothing or bed linen and does not 
interfere with your daft) routine. Avoid imitations 

SIROIL FOR SALE AT All DRUG STORES 

If your druggist cannot supply you. 
u-r 'tte direct to — 



Siroil Laborolorici, Inc., Detroit, Mich., Dept. F-14 

Please send me your booklet on PSORIASIS. 

Name 

IF you live in Canada write lo Siroil loborolorie, 
□ f Conac!a, Ltd., Box 468, Windsor, On). 



(She has just been Joel's bride in He Mar- 
ried His Wife.) She gel- paid plenty. Enough 
to buy anything she wants, and have a for- 
tune left over. 

Other girls dream about escaping the old 
hi (ttie-town, getting to Holly wood, where 

; Life Is Glamorous, Nancy's there. She can 
have a hacienda for a home — a palatial 

' hacienda, with a sunny patio beside a huge 
and private swimming-pool. Any morning 
in the week, she can have breakfast in bed. 
Any ntght in the week, she can dance at 
the Trocadero, She can move among famous 
people, call them by their first names, have 

them for friends. She can go out with the 
world's handsomest bachelors, be a romantic 

rival of the world's most heantiful women. 
Site can always look more heantiful than 
I she is. with the help of make-up magicians. 
She can always oomfhasise her figure, with 
the help of dress designers and dietician-. 

Whenever she goes out in public, pho- 
tographers' flash-bulbs explode, auti 'graph 
honks are thrust at her, people stare. S'.ie is 
an object of acclaim. She is famous. 

(.■iris in unnumbered hordes sigh: "Oh. 
t>i he a movie star — at IS !" They don't know 
whereof they're sighing. Take it from Nancy 
Kelly. Herself. In person. 

>JA\"CY has brown eyes and a wistful 
< mouth. The brown eyes go serious and 
i the wistful mouth tw ists into a wrv smile, as 
! she say-: "People ask me how "it feels to 

have all this happening, at eighteen. And I 

truthfullv can't tell them. I don't know how 

it feels tO he eighteen. I don't know how 
; eighteen differs from any other age. From 
, sixteen, say — which was what I was, when 

1 signed my contract. 
"I've been too busy, playing girls of an 
| indeterminate nee, somewhere beyond the 
| teens, to find out what it's like to be my 

own age. 

"That's part of the penalty of becoming 
an actress very young. You don't have much 
time to be with people your own age. 

"One day, you're a child player: the next, 

j you're playing young grown-up roles, fust 
like that. At least, that's the way it was with 

| inc. And I'm sorry. Especially when people 
ask me what it's like tu be eighteen. As if — 

I heeause I'm eighteen — I should be feeling 
.some marvelous sensations, never felt hefnre. 

I and never to he felt again, Threshold-of-life 

I .sensations. 

I "I just don't feel them. I've missed out 
| on those, too — by having done so much, so 
young. I don't feel as if I'm about to have 
an exciting new existence. I can't see any- 
thing ahead of me except acting. And I've 
been acting as long as 1 can remember. 

"Sometimes, when I let myself think about 
it, I wonder how I'll look at life when I'm 
twenty-five. Will I be bored stilt", because 
all my ambitions are old and tired? Twenty- 
five isn't antique. That's the age when most 
actresses are getting into their stride, look- 
ing toward their greatest performances. But 
will I still have a movie career by the time 
I'm twenty-five? 
j ''Seven or eight years are the most that 
| anybody can hope to have, they say. I've 
' already been around a year and a half, and 
i twenty-five is seven years away. Unless the 
law of averages goes completely haywire, 
1 1'lt have worn out my welcome before then. 

I'll be a Hollvwood lias-been— at twentv- 
• five. 

"And I'm supposed to be overjoyed that 
I all this is happening to me at eighteen I" 



MAYBE Nancy should stop thinking. 
Maybe, like some other pretty females 
in die movie village, she should relax and 
let herself be unconditionally envied. But. 
worse luck, she can't. Growing up ahead of 
time, she lias the habit now 01 doing every- 
thing ahead of time — even facing facts and 
the future. 

"I envy other girls my age." Nancy says 
witli all the earnestness at her command, 
which is considerable. "They can look hack 
i iti countless carefree memories. 1 can't. 
Do you ktrnw that I've never been to a 
prom? I've been at the theatre at 8:45, in- 
stead. 

"At eighteen, too, most girls can look 
ahead to countless years in which to achieve 
their ambitions. The farthest I can look 
ahead is to next option-time — six mouths 
away. If I make a couple of bad pictures in 
the meantime, what would happen then?" 

Don't think, from this, that Nancy cries 
herself to >lcep every night, bemoaning the 
unhappy lut of a girl who is a movie star at 
IS. She does nothing of the s-irt. 

"I'm lucky, and I know it," she testifies. 
"t just insist that my being where 1 am 
doesn't entitle me to anybody's envy. Be- 
cause, fur everything I've gained, I've had 
to uive up something, I've found fame of a 
sort, but, in doing it, I've had lo give up 
part of my youth. It I had it tu do over again, 
I'm not sure I'd let mysel£ in fur that bargain. 

"What gives me something else to mink 
about," Xanry continued, and the light 
in her eyes grew wistful. "I've had noth- 
ing but good luck so far. And I'm bound 
to have some bad luck, before long, to balance 
it. Things have to balance. I'm as convinced 
of that as I am that it's daylight. It isn't a 
comfortabte thought— but there it is. I can't 
get away irom it. I can't kid myself out of it. 

"I used to envy people who were lucky. 
I didn't know what 1 was doing. Anybody 
who owes everything to luck lives in dread 
of tiie day when the debt will have tn he 
paid. I've found that out I live from day to 
day, literally. I don't dare make plans," for 
fear of inviting bad luck. It I thought 1 might 
get married tomorrow, I wouldn't dare say 
so today." (There have hecn rumors of her 
marrying Edmund O'Brien.) "Love isn't out 
—but talking about it is. I don't want my 
bad luck to strike there" 

The funny part of this is that Nancy is 
S¥rious about it. This is how a movie star of 
IS feels. It's all very disillusioning. Like her 
denial that she leads a dramatic, exciting lit",:. 

"Now, if I actually fell in love with the 
hero of every picture I'm in, my lite might 
he exciting. Or if I had the habit, like so 
many heroines, of cou-tantly daring death., 
my life might be dramatic. But so far 1 
haven't swooned in anybody's arms or risked 
my neck once. I've just worked here. 

"It's nice work if you can get it — dressing 
nil and making believe you're somebody else. 
Usually it's interesting. Sometimes, it's an 
artual pleasure. But it's still work. 

"I don't get my breakfast served in bed. 
I don't get it Served anywhere. Not at 7 a. m. 
I have to he at the studio at 7:30, tn give 
the hairdressing and make-up departments 
a chance to make me beautiful before the 
day's shooting starts. I'm on the set at 9 a. m. 
From then until fi p. m., with an hour off 
for lunch, I do what the boss — the director — 
wants done. And I have to do it just the way 
he wants it, or do it over. 

"After I'm through for the day, I can't 
just put on my hat and go home. 1 have to 
change my clothes. I have to get the grease- 



paint off my face and give my skin a going- 
over, lu bring it back to life. By the time I 
get home, it's 8 o'clock. I stretch out my 
dinner as long as possible. Because, after 
dinner, ] have to study my lines for the next 
day. And be in bed by 11 p. m., because I'm 
a wreck it I don't get eight hours' sleep. 
A fine chance I have of dancing at the Troc- 
adcro any night in the week— except Satur- 
day night I" 

But how about those larger pay-checks? 
Don't they — er — compensate? Don't they 
make life a little more exciting? 

"The first few — yes. They give you a sen- 
sation of walking on air. You have visions 
(jf yetting all those things you've always 
wanted and have never been able to afford. 
You have yourself such a spending spree as 
you've never had before in your life. Then 
one day you sprain your ankle, or some- 
thing else happens — and you can't go to work. 
You suddenly think, 'What if 1 could utter 
work again?' That puts fear into you — and 
your money into the bank. You may have a 
bright and shining career now, but even if 
you stay well, you aren't going to have it too 
long. And what about afterward?" 

Why worry about "afterward?" That's a 
long time away. The important thing is — 
iVn't she living now in the luxury to which 
a star is entitled? 

"You mean sensational luxury? Xn. I'm 
still renting the same house in Beverly I tills 
that I rented on my arrival. I almost bought 
it last year. Then I got to thinking that 
that mipht look to the Fates sort of like 
making plans. So I called the deal off." 

Such qualms as that may prevent her from 
living in palatial style. But there is nothing 
to prevent her from living a freer life than 
she ever lived before. Or is there? 

"(Inly the fart that I'm a girl, and under 
twenty-one. In Hollywood, girls under 
i'i(//o'.v-one can't live alone, without getting 
talked about. Anyway, who wants to live 
alone? I like having my family around me— 
my lather and mother, my two younger 
brothers and my youneer sister. 

"My home-hie is exactly the same as it 
has always been. And don't think I'm sorry 
about that. I've always had more fun with my 
family than with anybody else. My mother 
is only twenty years older than I am. That 
makes her practically a contemporary. I 
don't call her Mother ; I call her Xau — 
and my father. Jack." 

TT'XCEPT for the rumors linking her with 
■L* Edmund O'Brien, whom she first nut 
when they were both on the Xew York- 
stage, Xanry hasn't had her name in the ro- 
mance departments of the columns. Isn't she 
human? Doesn't she want to have the world 
think that the world's handsomest bachelors 
are smitten with her? 

"When I first came to Hollywood, they 
wanted me to go out with this one and that. 
I refused. I didn't want to go nut with any- 
one just for the possible publicity. I didn't 
want to fool the public, or the man — or 
myself.*' 

One after another, Xancy blows down the 
alleged reasons why she is to be envied, as a 
movie star of 18. Even the one about her 
learning the secrets of glamor, from experts. 

"Sometimes I think it would be fun to try 
to be a glamor girl— only the pace would 
be killing. That's one thing Hollywood does 
to you. It makes you super-conscious ot" yrmr 
facial faults. Why, they've even got me look- 
ing for wrinkles — at my age. . . . Really. I 
envy girls who have never met a make-up 
expert. They must live fairly un worried 
lives. It's hard to remember, but it almost 
stems as if I lived that kind of lite once, 
myself." 

What do you mean — you'd like to be a 
star at 18? 




-XpO^f JOLENE, FAMOUS FILM-V' 5~r™< Vi 
\, •"•>•> ■ IAMO STYLIST DESIGNS \V", / '"' \\l U - 
V,L4&) SMART FOOTWEAR IN Y, vf, , ! \ ! V 
d^-HM HOLLYWOOD TO ENHANCE V-5f ' I U V 1 
THE BEAUTY OF FILMLAND'S If 1 111- 
NEWEST SPRING FROCKS Fti Tl 




FREE BOOKLET 

\w"'ji v "A Day at the Studio 



JOLlNfS STUDIO f3 
6715 Hollywood Blvd. 
HallrffODd, Calif. 



Exciting, authentic movie-star 
styles reproduced for you by 
Jolehe, famous Hollywood 
stylist. For unusual beauty at 
amazingly low prices insist 
on Jolene Shoes this Spring. 

STYLED IN HOLLYWOOD 



TOBER-SAIFER SHOE CO. • ST. LOUIS, MO. 



TOUJERIllG 

mansions 




HOTEL 

9 Live like o king when 
you visit New York. Stay 
ot Manhattan's Mighty 
Hotel Lincoln, superb in 
every detail of location, 
luxury and hospitality. 

ItEUJ YORK CITY 

44th TO 45th STS. AT EIGHTH AVE, 




HINT from HOLLYWOOD! 




GERALD! N E FITZGERALD, featured I 

Bros, picture "we shall meet aOain" — wit 
make-up by Perc W'estmore. 

Your Best Beauty Moments 
Can Last All Day! 

WESTMORE FOUNDATION 

cream instantly gives that 
smooth, Velvety, alluring louk 
. . . lasts all day! Created by 
Hollywood's famous make-up 
rncn. the Westmures. Now at a 
store near you ... in four youth* 
ful. glowing tones with powue 

dch 50^. At variety stores, 250. 

send FOR Pete ^"ostmore's Make-Up 
C aide— has measuritif: wheel to tell 
you your face type. Gives make-up 
rales used by the Hollywood star of 
your rype. If not on sale near you, 
sen J 2~<: to House of 
Dept. LM1.730 Fifth Av< 





Spring Song 

im tinned from page 54] 



nowadays are designed to melt quickly on 
the skin, and to go ;i lung way. And she 
leaves tliat cream Otl fur nut mure than 
twenty minutes at a time— it does ail the 
softening it's going to in that space, she tceU 
sure. Then she removes it with facial tissues, 
and pats on a hit of mild akin tonic with 
cotton squares. That dues away witli any 
greasy feeling, and keeps the pores uf the 
skin Frotn enlarging. 

Follow Ilorta's routine if your skin i> dry 
and sensitive, but reverse tiie procedure if 
yours runs to oiliness, with blackheads and 
large pi ires thrt rwn in. Yi rtt sh" mid use 
cleansing cream first, then scrub your face 
thoroughly with soap, warm water and your 
complexion brush. 

Y*OU can avoid the reappearance of black- 
and often, bv faithtullv nn^intr it with c >.',] 



YOU'LL want a pure, quick lathering 
soap whether your skin ts dry or oily. 
And I can give you the name of a perfect 
one. It's mild, and just chuck full of skin 
vitalizing ingredients. It lathers like fury 
in lukewarm water and rinses off just as 
quickly with cool water. There's something 
about this soap that seems to perk up dull, 

tired-looking skin — try it and sec! After 

rinsing the soap off thoroughly, dry your 
face, and pat on the skip tonic from the same 
manufacturer. It's mild, hut it will give y ur 
skin that necessary stimulation, at the same 
time helping to refine enlarged pores, arid 
cut excess oiliness. Use it after washing 
your face, and always after creaming it. 
It comes in In and 50 cent sizes; the soap 
costs a few pennies a cake. Interested? 

Looking for a quick melting cream tor 
cleansing and lubrication? I can give you 
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ENLARGEMENT 

Just to get acquainted, we will 
beautifully enlarge any snapshot, 
photo, Kodak picture, print or negative to 
5*7 inches FREE — if j-oii enclose this ad 
with IOc for return mailing. Information on 
fund tinting in natural colors and fram- 
ing sent im .lied lately. Your original re- 
turned with your free enlargement. Look 
over your pictures now and send your fa- 
vorite snapshot or negative today. DEAN 
STUDIOS. Dept. 289, 118 N. 15th St., 
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just crack the mask, and you'll lose half the 
gr N id . if it. Use lukew arm water and a clean 
washcloth to remove the mask, then rinse 
your face with cool water and pat dry. 

One nf our better manufacturers puts out 
two grand masks — one for dry, sensitive 
skin, the other a heavier, more stimulating 
preparation for oily skin. Both will help 
refine large pores and prevent blackheads. 
These particular masks dry quickly — but 
"hat doesn't mean they'll give you a skimpy 
beauty treatment. No, indeed! Each will 
act as an immediate bracer to your face, whip 
up the circulation of the blood, and make 
the skin feel and look ten times firmer and 
finer and fresher. A little hit of either mask 
will go a long way — and they cost only a 
dollar apiece. Want the name? 
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and neater than before. The tissues are 
lintlcss, with no fuzzy leavings to get up 
your nose and make you sneeze. You can 
tell that by looking in the bottom of the box 
after using the last sheet! A box of 500 
COStS u-'der .'0 cents, and vol! have your 
choice cf ssveral pastel shades. 



Write to me before April 15th if you 
want the names of any of the products 
mentioned in this article. Be sure to en- 
close a stamped (U. S. postage, please) 
self-addressed envelope and address 
Deoise Caine, MOTION PICTURE, 1501 
E, Otd way, Mew York, for your reply. 
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Unmasking Louis Hayward 



Vir 31] 



a lit ! impress if m. I \va» too young an actor 
to take a chance so back to the provinces I 
went When 1 came tu London the second 
time I was determined to wait. The waiting 
was rewarded with a part in a short-lived 
play. Did I say part : It was not even that. I 
m as an understudy — something I'd sv\ om 
I'd never be. The play lasted four days 
ami Edward Scott Galli — the star whose 
understudy I had been — took a great liking 
to me. 

'"Let's go for a tour,' he said when the 
encasement was over. 'Delighted,' I re- 
plied. But when I discovered the tmir was 
to be on motorcycle, I refused. T had tried 
hanging on behind but my idea of a good 
time was not to sit nn the back of a bucking, 
vibrating motor. Two days after my friend 
had left London. I was shocked to read in 
the newspapers that he had been killed in a 
collision with an automobile. 

"Sh >rtly after this took place, Dn Maurier 
called me and offered a part in The Church 
Moitse, I happily accepted it for it was an 
excellent role. Noel Coward saw the open- 
ing performance. The result was a part in 
CfltWrorfr.*' 



AT THE conclusion of the lengthy run of 
. the Coward bit. Louis packed his be- 
1 ingings and went to Corsica expecting to 
stay for a few days. Instead he remained 
a whole year — living like a king on four 
dollars a week. 

The days of simple living took nothing 
away from his work as an actor. When be 
returned t<i London, there was an excellent 
part awaiting him in Cotntrsation Piece op- 
posite Yvonne Prmtemps. 

"My vegetating in the simple Corsican 
villages and my lazy days along the Medi- 
terranean shores were justified, I had had 

time to think — to read — to assimilate lite — 
something virtually impossible when one is 
bucking the so-called swim of things. After 
Cvttzvrmfion Piece I went directly into Hay 
Fctvr with Constance Collier and then fiats 
in Norway with Raymond Massey and 
Gladys Cooper." 

It was in t'ointc J'attiinc that critical New 
York first saw Louis Hayward. It was a 
Noel Coward play written by the author for 
his devoted friends. Alfred Lunt and Lynn 
Eontamie. The critics thought the play a 
lesser Coward work and tactfully suggested 
that there were many better plays to suit the 
talents of the popular Lunt ami Fontanue. 
This reserve, however, did not extend to 
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Louis Hayward. He made a personal suc- 
cess ot an extremely difficult role— one that 
lahcled him as a ui">t promising young actor 
and won him a picture contract with M-G-M. 

''My nr>t impressions of Hollywood, the 
place I now call home by virtue of mar- 
riage, owning a house and a contract — 
was one of billboards and cardboard houses. 
I felt this was a 'wolves paradise* But I 
knew it was mine. I liked the perfume of 
the orange groves, the rose hedges and the 
ever enveloping sun. Here even a tent could 
be a paradise. 

Louis' first picture was The Flame Wilkin. 
Today Louis is most amused when he recalls 
those first days on the set. He wanted to 
appear taller than his fi\v- feet-eleven— and 
as he analyzed it. there was only one way 
to accomplish this- — by walking on bis toes. 
To the consternation of the director and 
more experienced p!ny«Ts — Louis proceeded 
to do just this. He walked around — creating 
a strange lunging effect which rose to its 
greatest heights when Loui- opened doors. 
He stalked tip to the d-»,r — looked at it- 
clinched his toes in his shoes — swayed back 
and forth and finally opened the door with 
the lull force of fits ftody behind it. 

There was a disarming naivete about 
Louis Hayward — one that is just now be- 
o >miug apparent to the general public and 
quite probably accnimts tor his climbing 
popularity. 

AUlu 'Ugh Louis enjoyed his Callfi trnia life 
his career was disappointi ig. He did some 
splendid work — wa> acclaimed by the coun- 
try's critics, but failed to make anything 
but the slightest impression on the public at 
large. His pictures were poor and however 
well Louis acted his roles, they lacked 

that all-important quality of sympathetic 
appeal. 

AFTER four years in Hollywood, Louis 
felt he was through with pictures, at 
least for the time being. He planned to re- 
turn to England. As it had so often before. 
Fate intervened in the form of that tragic 
and untimely death of Jack Dunn who was 
slated to play the title role in Edward 
Small's production of The Duke of West 
Point. 

A large sum of money had been spent on 
the film's preliminary work. It could not 
be abandoned. It may have been despera- 
tion that caused Small to turn to Louis 
Hayward. Whatever the reason, the first 
day's rushes convinced the producer that in 
Hayward he had a real "hud." The role 
of the duke was everything a young aelor 
could wish for — sympathetic — athletic — an- 
pcaling alike to backwoodsmen and sophisti- 
cates. It was the type of part Hayward 
needed and had never hetor" nlayed on the 
screen. Louis knew this. He played it to 
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the hilt The picture was successful. Hay- 
ward was "ill." Small >st no time in signing 
his discovery to n long-term contract and 
rushing him into an exacting dual role in 
The Man in the Iron Mask, 

Having shaped his career toward success. 
Fate dealt another ham! — this time marriage 
was the trump card. Of coarse you know 
the story of the wooing and winning of 
"Lupe" as Louis calls Ida Lupmo, the girl 
lie delighted to razz as an actress before they 
discovered each other on a Hollywood hill- 
top. Two solitary Walkers, they struck up 
an acquaintance — discussed this and that — 
Hollywood and England until suddenly they 
thought it time to introduce each other. "I'm 
Louis Haywnrd" . . . "My name's l.iJptno . . . 
Ida." Louis blushed to tlie roots of his hair 
as he recalled the off-handed manner in 
which lie had frequently discussed this 
favorite daughter of a famous Mrimh the- 
atrical family. 

Ida teases him about this now. I.nuis' 
opinion ot Ida's acting ability has changed. 
He believes she lias never had a chance. 
But that was before her appearance in The 
I.ujhl Thai Failed. The Hay wards are all 
for each ether and rigbtly so. They share 
every tiling in common — even their iwpulsivc- 

Kecently the Haywards took a drive be- 
fore breakfast to the beach. Before they 
reached there— they had bought a house— 
a small place With a lovely view. Xow tl i y 
are tearing down a wall here and adding a 
closet there. But they both love it in spite 
of a few unexpected inconveniences. 

BUT with all their emotionalism, their 
love of vagabonding, their impulsive- 
ness, the Haywards live quietly, unprelen- 
li' u-!y and Saw ly. In the film city this 
is by no means an easy achievement — 
particularly for a young, ambitions and en- 
thusiastic couple. For say what the de- 
bunkers will — there is still a great deal of 
glamor to the film colony — superficial tin rUfih 
it may be. 

Tf i- a type of glamor whose most fatal 
influence is on the young actor or actress who 
feels that to be a success in pictures — one 
must become a part of its whirl — to under- 
stand and know its cliches — fends — to attend 
its parlies and to revel in its gossip, small 
talk and big talk. Lulled and reassured by 
well-meaning friend-; that this is the way "in" 
the newcomer strives valiantly to keep up 
with Hoilyw'wirJ until as is frequently the 
ease, he belatedly discovers that actually I 
effort* have been in the direction marked 
"nut." 

That Louis llayward is now a full-fledged 
star with a promising future assured is a 
tribute to his pnisC, good sense and conn- 
deuce in his acting ability. For Louis has 
never so much as considered employing this 
devious success route. He has belied the ad- 
monitions of those pepper-uppers who advo- 
cate fighting the w-rld— WHO tell you to 
know what you want and then go out and 
fight for it. llayward told me, "Never fight 
for a tiling — take it easy. I don't mean that 
fame w ill be dropped into your lap — Ear Fruin 
it. But fame will come tapping at your door 
if you do all you possibly can to fit yourself 
for whatever comes along in the natural 
course of events." 

That llayward has pursued this philoso- 
phy is evident on the face of his success. Ac- 
cording to Hollywood standards — 1 
hardly be called good-looking — his profile 
is far from Barryraorean — but Louis Hay- 
ward lias charm, ability and a sense of values. 
He likes the good things of life — quality — 
Hot (piantity. He's gotten them too— com- 
pletely on bis own merits. So he looks In the 
future eagerly. He believes only in 
and tomorrow. 
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5* AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 



Doug Sizes Up Hollywood 



m good English. "In a way. the war in 
Europe, tragic as it is, has had a salutary 
effect on Hollywood. It has brought us 
closer to the people and their problems and 
Sentiments. It has given us an international 
consciousness. It has made quite a few 
people realize that Hollywood, after all, is 
a part of America and not situated on an- 
other planet where there is nothing to re- 
mind thetn of the world you and I live in 
except income taxes. 

"\Vc aren't directly Involved in the war," 
he went on, "but we arc in it economically 
and emotionally. Our whole national econo- 
my is now geared to the actual and antici- 
pated demand of war orders. And wc know 
Oil which side the sympathies of the over- 
whelming majoritv of the American public 
lie. 

"Ilollywood is the most international com- 
munity in the country. We have an enormous 
European and Brit ish colony here, stars, 
directors, writers and technicians represent- 
ing every country in Europe. Many of them 
have been through the first World War, and 
they have friends and relatives on the nthcr 
side. To them the war is a very real and 
terrible thing." 

But he thinks the big war pictures will be 
marie niter peace has been signed. 

"The immediate effect of the war right 
now." he added, "is in the direction of more 
cheerful things on the screen, not only for 
our domestic market, but especially for the 
British and French theatres. People want 
to forget their troubles and laugh during 
periods of emotional stress. It is only when 
we are safe and comparatively happy that 
we can attord the luxury of tears. So in 
l n 42. if the war is ended by then, we'll have 
a flood of war pictures; if not, we'll go on 
being cheerful." He flashed a typical Fair- 
hanks smile — a smile that begets a smile from 

"People look to the screen primarily for 
entertainment." he stated, "and not for in- 
formation. It's the task of the press and to 
a certain extent the radio to supply them with 
in: innatii m, but the art ot the motion picture 
is based mi action and emotion. The trouble 
is there is considerable divergence of opinion 
as to what constitutes entertainment. 

"Producers are still going on the assump- 
tion that they must make pictures for a 
public with a collective mental age of 14 
years. Perhaps it's 18 years now. I think 
it's high time that we find it out. Holly- 
wood has always lagged behind the public 
in that respect." 

HE RELIEVES in striking a happy 
medium. He knows that cinematic sur- 
realism, a completely adult fare, cannot and 
should not be expected from the commercial 
screen. And furthermore a picture has to 
rake in the shekels in the hinterland as well 
as in sophisticated metropolitan centers to 
keep its producer out of the red. That means 
compromises. 

"It's different on the stage," he explained. 
"On the stage you play to very limited city 
audiences, and a few thousand people can 
keep a play going for several weeks, even 
months. But on the screen you have to play 
to a world-wide audience of diverse national 
elements and cultural level. Many stage 
actors have a superior attitude toward the 
screen, without realizing its possibilities and 
limitations. I think the Germans and Rus- 
sians have in the past done some very fine, 
revolutionary things on the screen. Then they 



went to the other extreme and hecame too 
intellectual. 

"I love t!ie movies. You get annoyed with 
the production methods, but the medium 
itself is first rate. In matters of entertain- 
ment, the public is always right." 

Doug said he has had two great difficulties 
to overcome, the handicap of being the sou 
of a famous father, about which much has 
been written, and the new conventional set- 
up, the established machinery, for making 
commercial pictures, about which he un- 
burdened liis soul. 

He has courageous and sensible ideas about 
making pictures, although he has never been 
a producer. 

"Criterion Films was advertised as my 
company, but I had only a small share in it 
and was in it for only ten months. After 
certain difficulties I walked out. I was 
blamed for things that weren't my fault." 

HE BELIEVES the solution of Holly- 
wood's problems lies in making pic- 
tures on a cooperative basis, by round table 
discussion, with everybody sharing in the 
profits on a percentage basis. 

"There is a great distrust between pro- 
ducers and actors," Doug said, and his eyes 
grew serious. "They arc two factions grow- 
ing apart. By not meeting on a common 
ground both sides are bound to suffer. Actors 
as a rule don't have a high opinion of the in- 
telligence and methods of producers, and the 
producers feel the same way about actors, 
and often use on them high-handed tactics. 

"I think the best pictures are made when 
the director is also the producer. The direc- 
tor is much closer to the actor, perhaps lie 
used to be an actor himself, he has an under- 
standing and sympathetic attitude toward 
him. But as things are now, one group 
fights the other and tries to dominate it. 

"I should say that in 1942 we'll have in 
Hollywood a number of small, select com- 
panies making excellent pictures on a coop- 
erative basis. They will keep abreast of 
the times, have their finger constantly on 
the public pulse, and make the screen a more 
vital and popular medium than it is today. 
Such creative gamblers will dare to do things 
which the biggest studios cannot even at- 
tempt." 

"How about the star system in 1942?" I 
asked. 

"The star system goes in cycles. There will 
be, of course, new faces. But when you have 
significant stories to film, stories about which 
the whole cast is enthusiastic, the emphasis 
will be on the material and team work. On 
the star question I stand for the middle 
ground. I know that I like to see pictures 
showing the artistry of Garbo, Bette Davis, 
Spencer Tracy. \Ve'll still have stars in 
the present sense, but they will have to be 
good actors if they are going to survive." 

Doug is in favor of lowering the price 
of admission. Many people can't afford 
to go even to a neighborhood theatre. The 
average American family of five lacks the 
means for patronizing, regularly, the first 
run houses. Many stars, no doubt, will be 
glad to play for a portion of what they are 
getting today if they can only have a voice 
in their production. 

The social life of Hollywood is changing 
too. 

"People arc getting more serious. The 
war is the main topic of conversation. There 
is a wave of economy. On the surface it has 
not affected anyone appreciably except 
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among the British and" French. But in all 
circles there is an undercurrent of appre- 
hension about the future. Nobody knows 
what's going to happen. We arc living in 
a period of transition, and the future depends 
more on what others do than what we do. 
You can't make any definite predictions in 
times like tht'se. But after every war social 
ife undergoes major changes. All I can 
say about Hollywood life two years front 
now is that it will be farther away from the 
razzle-dazzle of former days." 

WANTED some details about bis pres- 
ent social life. His closest friends in 
Hollywood are such people as the Basil 
Rathbones, hi* father's group, David Nivcn, 
Cary Grant, and some others who aren't in 
feiMun. 

"I play tenuis, swim. I do a lot of boating, 
except out lure. I used to have- a motor 
boat in England, hut I sold it. 1 have one in 
the Kast : it's built for smoother waters tb in 
the Paeilir. There is DO place lure t<> go 
except Catalina. I rent a house in the 
Pacific Palisades and own a farm in Vir- 
ginia. I travel around so much, and the 
responsibility of owning property in Holly- 
D great, that J'd rather li\e litre 
in a rented bouse." 

"Your plans tor the future, say, in the 
next two years?" 

1 fe said : "My plans arc vague. It's dif- 
ficult to chart a course for yourself in tin's 
business. I had intended to spend a year in 
Then, after finishing Au/iin I wanted 
ist for a five mouths vacation on my 
Virginia . . . But now. I don't know, 
e Hollywood, I like the movies and 

here, but Put n 
tl of its climate, This might be hlasph 
he eyes of the Pus Angeles Charntx 
nuierce, but I prefer the imir seasoi 

greatest ambit ii 

"Well. I hope to continue acting, 
like tn he a v. : iter." 

i ii- has had many articles and sin itt stories 
published in national magazines, admitted 
receiving bis share of rejection slips. In 
prance, dm ing the difficult y« ara of his early 
youth, he wrote a novel and then tore it up. 
There is something Byronie about Doug. 
He is a dreamer with the stuff of adventure 
in him. Yet he has both feet planted firmly 
on the ground. 

I, for one, will not be surprised if Dong 
leaves his mark on the world also as a dipli >- 
niat. In fact, Pm tempted to make a little 

prophecy of my own: Some day he may 
he our ambassador to the O mrt of St. James ! 
He will cut a fine figure in tlmse fancy 
breeches, and drive to Buckingham Palace 
amid scenes of feminine sighs. 
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FOR over 70 years, countless thousands of women, 
who suffered functional monthly pains, have 
taken Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription over a 
period of time — and have been overjoyed to find 
that this famous remedy has helped them ward 
off such monthly discomforts. 

Most amazing, this scientific remedy, formulated 
by a practicing physician, is guaranteed to contain 
no harmful drugs- no narcotics. In a scientific way, 
it improves nutritional assimilation; helps build you 
up and so increases your resistance and fortifies 
you against functional pain. Lessens nervousness 
during this trying period. 

Don't suffer one unnecessary moment from such 
monthly discomfort. Get Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pre- 
scription from your druggist. Discover how won- 
derfully it acts to relieve you of 'Regular' pains. ; 
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All Aboard For 
Hollywood! 

•j Is the time to begin thinking about that 

:mer vacation— a--d speaking of vacations 
what could be nicer than a Trip to Hollywood 
on our MOVI ELAND TOUR? Fawcett Publica- 
tions have conducted these MOVI ELAND 
TOURS for several years and those who have 
taken the previous TOURS have called them 
"the greatest ever." So here's your chance 
to climb aboard our Mov'eland Tour this 
summer and go to Hollywood, where you 
will visit Paramount Studios, see pictures 
made, visit mcvie stars — and be entertained 
by Joan Btondell and Dick Powell. For 
further details read the May issue and 
subsequent issues of MOTION PICTURE. 
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Whether you make your own clothes, 
your children's frocks or do your own 
repairing and darning — no matter how 
much or how little you sew — you'll want 
to see the special displays of new 
patterns, fabrics, notions and ideas on 
home sewing and dressmaking at stores 
during "National Sew and Save Week," 
February 24th fo March 2nd. 

See NATIONAL SEW and SAVE WEEK 

displays at your favorite store. 
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"To help her understand a funny story, I 
had to dramatize it. To dramatize a funny 
story, you just had to be ;i comedienne And 
so I became a comedienne." .Miss Crews, 
however, has done exceedingly well in some 
ol the more dramatic tilings of the theatre. 

TF MISS CREWS ever retires as an 
X actress, she may always be certain of a 
spot as a talent scout. Even before she 
turned Carole Lombard into an actress, she 
had unearthed the acting ability of Alfred 
I .tint, starting that young man off to a ca- 
reer on the stage and as the matrimonial 
better-half of the acting team of Alfred Lunt 
and Lynn Fofitanne, 

Finding Lunt was a combination of luck 
and desperation. M iss Crews then was 
planning a vaudeville tour ("but vaudeville 
really never had wanted me," she complains) 
and needed a leading man for her skit. 

With Philadelphia and opening night of 
the tour just twenty-fi >ur hours distant, 
Laura was desperate when a tall fellow 
Opened the door of her hotel room. He 
wanted experience ; he w anted to work with 
MlSS Crews— and salary was no object He 
read his lines — he rehearsed on the train — 
and Alfred LuiU was launched On his career. 

The vaudeville tour flopped, but Laura 
sent young Lunt on the road with Lily 
Langtry, pending preparations for the pro- 
duction ol" Laura's next stage play, Romance 
and Arabella. It was in those days that both 
Laura and Alfred discovered the sparkling 
talent — the emotional Hair of Lynn Fontanne, 
then acting in a series of six plays. Just 
arrived from London, Lynn had won critical 
acclaim and" the two, Laura and Alfred, 
decided she would make a good friend. Lynn 
did. For she married Alfred (Laura Hope 
Crews was a bridesmaid at the wedding) 
and the three still remain the best of 
friends. 

If finding talent is one of Laura's hob- 
bies, buying houses is a Laura Hope 
Crews obsession. Laura's best friends just 
w on't tell her when there's a "For Sale" 
sign outside of some house — for she'll whip 
out her check-book and take possession be- 
fore the friend can even point out the gas 
tank in the backyard. Laura did ow n three 
houses, until recently, when she disposed of 
her Connecticut farm. Now she has the 
only colonial mansion in Beverly Hills, 
haven of neo-Spauish haciendas, and a bunga- 
low in Santa Monica. 

The colonial house is a story in itself. 
Every Hollywood architect threw up his 
hands in horror at the idea of a colonial 
mansion in Beverly Hills. But persistence 
brought her to Roy Seldeu Price, a Scotch- 
man who agreed with Miss Crews about 
building such a home— and then disagreed 
with her all during the course of the home's 
construction. Laura knew what she wanted 
- -Price knew w hat he wanted — hut the 
house did get built. Now, both of them are 
proud of tiie Beverly Hills' contribution to 
home life. 

Just another side light on a Laura Hope 
Crew s foible. If you have an antique chair 
or seifa or table, keep it away from Miss 
Crews. The actress hates exercise, but 
shell walk or drive miles to ferret out an 
antique. She'll send them on to her home, 
if she's cm tour, and months later will revel. 
Wo a small girl, in the surpri-es of her pur- 
chases. One "surprise" was a Duncan PhyfTe 
table, circa 1779. and acclaimed a real 
museum piece by those who kinnv. 



Laura's stage career started at four, 
leading the maypole dance at Woodward's 
Gardens in San Francisco, but her first 
real "chance" came when she was six. It 
was then that Laura, earning $7.50 a week 
as a permanent member of the Alcazar stock 
company in San Francisco, played the lead- 
ing role in Editha's Burglar, which was 
the Pinafore of its day. At that time, no 
stock company repertoire w as complete with- 
out Editha's Burgla? and a child actress to 
lisp her way through its lines. 

But San Francisco had its limitations 
(amounting to $15 a week as the top salary) 
and so Laura hied to Xew York to become 
a part of Henry V. Donnelly's Murray Hill 
slock company where Henry Milter found 
her and made her his leading lady. 

Laura's lisp and plump figure may have 
been "cute" to those who liked that sort 
of thing, but to Henry Miller it was just 
something to kid about. "Henry Miller 
cruelly imitated my lisp and my waddle, and 
my joy in my easy success died right then 
and there," explained Laura. "I worked to 
eliminate the lisp and the w r addle, and tried 
to become a good actress instead of a cute 
one." 

Eelasco may have hecn a great stage di- 
rector ; Daniel Frohman is rated high by 
those who know — but to Miss Crews there 
was no one but Henry Miller, and she gives 
him full credit for her later success on the 
stage, when such plays as Merely Mary .-Inn, 
Joseph Entangled, The Great Divide 
brought her to the stardom she achieved in 
Blackbirds. Mr. Pym Passes By and her 
greatest role, that of the mother in The 
Silver Cord, which she considers the greatest 
play ever written. 

HOLLYWOOD beckoned to Laura— 
but not as an actress. Miss Crews, 
if you please, was one of nlmdom's first 
teachers of diction, in those uncertain days 
when the screen began to talk and Holly- 
wood's beautiful swans made sounds most 
reminiscent of duck-like quackings. Signed 
for six weeks, Laura stayed twelve years-- 
which indicates some sort of record. But 
Hollywood needed actresses, as well as 
teachers, and so Laura made her first pic- 
ture. Charming Sinners, following that with 
a film version of The Silver Cord. 

From then on, more and more roles came 
her way, climaxing a most ambitious screen 
career with her work in Camille, where she 
became a Garbo enthusiast; as Aunt Pitty- 
pat in Gone With the Wind, where she 
learned to bow before Vivien Leigh's fine 
talents, and as Mrs. Luxury in The Bluebird, 
to genuflect at the shrine of Miss Shirley 
Temple, America's home-grown genius. 

"It may be Miss Temple on the set," states 
Miss Crews, in explaining her heroine- 
worship, "but that child is sweet, hard- 
working and the brightest thing in all Holly- 
wood. -\nd a good bridge-player, too!" 

Of Cireta Garbo, Miss Crews gives her 
the accolade of accolades: "She's a great 
trouper." And to prove that she thinks 
Miss Oarbo is grand, Laura tells how the 
Swedish star sent her a bouquet of American 
Beauty roses as a Christmas gift. So Laura, 
wishing to return the compliment, drove 
miles in search of a camellia and then more 
miles (in some typical Hollywood rain) to 
find Greta, only to learn that she was gone. 
The camellia ultimately got to its destination, 
but not before Laura got:thoroughly soaked. 
That's being a- fan for you : 



PALE CHEEKS 
DON'T I lllill I HEARTS! 

. . . While fared umneii look nidi . . . 

Here . . . revealed for the first time U one of Holly- 
wood ,r most important make-up secrets: 'To make 
an actrt-n look old or untomantic, they wktUn 
her cheeks. To make her look voun.jer. fresher, 
more desirable, they aiee color— the gU* 
of real, ti.e color to her check*. 




*i ./Inv woman, no matter how 

\ youns In body or mind, adds 

fTO unwanted ye«w to bat looks l, v 

SraESlJ going ..Loot will, white, lifeless 

J*CSS checks. Colorless checks arc 

c of the repellent . . . they look sickly 

picture . . . corpse-like . . . cold ... no one 
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i then 



. They 



cs do IHtle bct- 
ok "laW... 
itimirevau Vo painted and repellent, too. 
'man craves to They J!'™ artificial, lil'e- 

(ouch a corpse- 'ess color ... no radiance. . . no 
like cheek. way to charm. But oh how dtf- 

fcrcnl is lively dun-lone rouyc! 
It's really alive ... it flows . . . its color looks 
real, .is il il CUM from within., .it radiates 
vivacity., .sweetness... so warm that no one, 

Dno-ione rouge is the easiest in the world 
to get. too. Simply ask for PRINCESS PAT 
duo -tone rouge. All stores have it in all 
shades. See them . . .one is sure to be YOUK 
"shade of romance" . . . the shade that will 

make 1 OV look younger . . . 
exciting to hearts! 



Princess Pat 





Earn '25 a week 

AS A TRAINED 

PRACTICAL NURSE! 



YOU CAN EARN WHIIE YOU LEARN! 



CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 



CORNS Go Quicker 



* Pain Relieved 
Faster Than Before 



Imagine — relief from paio, ever so quick; easier 
removal of your corns — and then the satisfaction 
of keeping FK tE of them! Tiiese are the benefits you 
enjoy with the New Saber-Soft Dr. Scholl's Zino- 
pads. 630% softer than before. These cushioning. 



.,„.e toes and blisters before they can deM 
New, thin Scalloped Edge molds pad to 

Don't come off in the bath. Sepa- 

rate Medications are included fot 
removing corns or callouses quick- 
ly, gently. Get a box today. Costs 
tiuta trifle- — greater value than ever. 
Sizes for Corns, 
Callouses, Bun- 
ions, Soft Corns 
between tlie toes. 



NEW 




D?Scholls Tmo pads 



SECRETARIES, STENOGRAPHERS 
and TYPISTS 

STENOTYPIST 

Stenotypists win today's preferred i 
jobs nnd better pay. Stcnuiype's / 
machine speed, nccuncy and ease / 
make your work; fa^iur, belter, 
easier — and yoa ^et tiie credit. 
Progressive executives welcome 
this machine way of taking dic- 
tation. SleTioly;)>- iscapy toleam 
■ — easy to write — easy io read. 
You can now become a S!cnoLypist 
in your spare time — at low cost and 
t- ruir. Wrii'' k>r i ■if.i.Tivsi.In^. tree booklet, 

Stcnotv^v ,-ind n(! L,.: v.*i m :v ;:i.i>i.-r'it succi-ssfully. 

THE STENOTYPE COMPANY 

Dept. 4^0- ST, 4101 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 111. 





ith the aid of 
SAYMAN'S 
Vagatabla Wonder Soap 

Its rich, foamy lather 
insures fresh, attrac- 
tive daintiness. Send 
for free sample. Sayman, 
Dept. 11-G, Si. Loub, Mo. 



HAPPY RELIEF 
FROM PAINFUL 
BACKACHE 

Many of those gnawing, nagping, painful baekachea 
penple blame on colds or strains :iro often rausM !iy 
tired kidneys — awl may bo relieved wbcu treated in 
tin* riuht way. 

The kidneys are Nature's chief way of taking eirr«i 
acitls and poisonous waste oik, of t!ie. blood. They help 
most pr-jplt; |. ;LhoUt -'S pints a day. 

If the 15 miles of kidney tubes and filters don't 
work well, poisonous waste matter stays in the blood. 
These poisons may start nagging backaches, rheu- 



dizziness. Frequent or scanty passages with smarting 
and burning (■■'iiisetiiiit-s .shows there is something 
wrong with your kidneys or bladder. 

Don't wait! Ask your druggist for Doan'a Pills, 
used successfully l>y milli'ms fur over 40 years. They 
give happy relief and will help the t.i r.r.les of kidc-iy 
tubes flush out poisonous wusto from the blood, (.let 
Doan's Tills. 
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I Faced Hollywood's Temptations Wfi0 §S T0 




"Notice how easily they work; — how they 
seem to underplay everything. Yoa girls 
who have appeared on the stage ir.u-t remem- 
ber to hold your gestures and anion small. 
Because the camera's eye is a l"t closer to 
you than the people out in your theatre au- 
dience. And the microphone is considerably 
more sensitive than the ears of anyone in 
a theatre seat. 

"We'll rehearse twice and then shoot — 
God witling. \\ hen Kathleen's test is in the 
can Paul will work w ith the girls doing the 
Accent On Vmith scene. So if you'll just 
watch closely and keep quiet, we'll start." 

DURING the next three hours I was 
probably as close to heaven as I wilt 
ever get First thrilled wfch the sight ot a 
girl being tested tor a real part in a big 
movie, and then fascinated by the cool, 
friendly, understanding manner in which 
Mel Riley worked, I forgot my fears, forgot 
even that soon I'd he up there in front of the 
camera. 

At luncheon time I managed to get ill a 
little worrying, but by now the girls 
.mhdeuees. experiences 
re were back hi the middle 01 
anyone had a chance to tie 
nervous knots. 



ambitions, and \ 



and 



themselves ii 
There it c 
"Lois Sea 

hearsal." 
The bust! 



Miss Scars please for : 



young man who had come 
from the casting office with Mr. Stein, and 
who was assisting director Riley, called 
again : 

"Right over here. Lois Sears." 

As I took my place beside Paul Bowel), 
Mel Riley smiled encouragingly to me. 

"We'll" rehearse it twice. I.ois." he said 
"You've seen it done several times and know 
how to play it with Paid. You won't have 
any trouble at all. Just remember to take it 
easy." 

I'd been assuring myself for hours that it 
would not be difficult, and that I would be 
as nonchalant about it as Paul was. But now 
with everybody watching— the lignts blinded 
me, the microphone frightened me, the cam- 
era looked like an evil eye and I didn't 
know what to do with my hand;. In fact, 
I didn't even recognize my own voice when 
1 heard it. 

At the end of the first rehearsal I heard 
Paul say: "Not bad. eh?" 

"Lois, you're a lucky girl." declared direc- 
tor Mel Riley. "You're tine, and your voice 
is just right for the 'mike.' So you can for- 
get about that camera and "mike' and read 
these lines naturally. Don't attempt to /»;</ 
anything into them, but let any natural little 
habit Or quirk slip through as you read 
them. Don't act : just do what you w< mid if 
you were really the character you're por- 
traying." 

I took that test eighteen months ago — ■ 
and got a sis month contract. The salary 
was disillusioningly low — only $35 a week. 
I never dreamed they paid people who were 
hired to play in pictures, even the rawest 
recruits, less than three or four times that 

much. 

I5ut a skimpy pay-check couldn't deny me 
die thrill of being given a contract — of being 
hired as an actress by one ot the world's 
great studios. 

1 was truly in the seventh heaven and fairly 
walked on air as I followed Mr. Stein's ad- 
vice and prepared for my test for a part in a 
[Continued on page 92] 



BLAME? 




—the 

truth 



Here is an amazing stor 
complete, unvarnished 
about a broken marriage as re- 
vealed by i he man and woman 
i nvolved! 

She w as a manicurist who became W ife No. 
[ of a millionaire playboy. After a short, 
hectic marriage lie filed suit lor divorce, 
< hargtng infidelity. 

So much publicity and scandal was con- 
nected with the affair, that the young Wife 
decided to tell her side of the storv to (he 
public through TRI E CONFESSIONS. But 
iltc husband insisted that In's stor) be heard, 
too. 

Vnd now i R1K CONFESSIONS presents 
hnth stories vide hv side and yrrti. the render, 
may answer foi yourself the question— "Who 
is To Blame?" 

This is only one of the in, on vital and 
vivid stories from lite in the new issue of 
TRI E CONFESSIONS, now on sale. You'll 
be fascinated and thrilled by every one of 
them, including the true book -length novel. 

Get your copy today! 

10' AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 
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A Dog's Life 

i page 
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puppy biscuit or cottage chcfe for luncli, 
and meat for dinner is a good rule fur 
puppies of two months and more. 

Grown dogs need be fed only once a day, 
although a dish of fresh water should be 
always available. Their diet should never 
Consist of table scraps (garbage!), should 
Contain no starch whatsoever, and should 
go light on cereal foods in favor of meat. 
Raw meat keeps a dog healthy and active, 
and if vou don't want an active dog don't 
have any dog ! Besides raw or lightly cooked 
beef or lamb, alternated with good prepared 
canned dog foods, an egg once or twice a 
week will be good for his coat, while a few 
leafy vegetables supply necessary vitamins. 
Never feed an animal ice cold food but beat 
to take the chill off or let stand to room 
ti mperature. Dog biscuits or very dry toast 
arc excellent "good behavior award-," and 
candy should never, never be given. (There 
is a dog candy for sale in pet shops which 
may be used as a special birthday ( 1 ) treat 
or for dog gift occasions.) A raw veal bone 
every so often acts as a good toothbrn-h. but 
never give a dug small soft bones which are 
likely to choke him to death. 

It, when you buy your puppy, he cries all 
during the first night and keeps everybody 
for acres around wide awake, do not throw 
him away tin' next day. A bahy would do 
the same. And in a day or two the pup will 
gmw used to hi* new home and lose his first 
fear of tiie dark without his old comrades. 
In training animals (as well as children) 
never lose your temper or resort to violent 
punishment. It is just as easy (and much 
ea&ier on your own nerves) to train a dog 
to repent and obey with a word, than it is to 
make a commotion and have to spank him 
each time he is learning. Dogs become very 
sensitive to their master's tone of voice, and 
ibis is the best way to make them sense ap- 
probation or disapproval. Never hit a dog 
directly, hut if you must puni-h him. smack 
him across the rear with a folded newspaper. 
The noise this makes scares and impresses 
him, hurting his feelings without breaking 
his spine. 

TO HOUSEEREAK a dog is not so dif- 
ficult as many people believe. Here again 
regularity and patience win. Take the dog 
out after his meals, at the same time every 
day, and to the same spot. He will soon 
Itam what is expected of him. If he makes 
a mistake in the house, put his nose close to 
it, say "Xo," and put him right outside. If 
he to be trained to paper or sawdust in a 
box in a corner in the house (as many puppies 
and city dogs are, especially the first year 
of tlu-ir lives) place him on it at the first 
SjgflS of his snilYmg around the floor or mak- 
ing a mess where he shouldn't. By leaving 
a small bit of soiled paper in the box for the 
first few days, the dog w ill learn to associate 
the place with the act. Also when he begins 
to catch on to what be is supposed to learn, 
in any kind of training, always praise him — 
pat him and say "good dog." 

To train a suburban or country dop not 
to run into the road or chase cars, take him 
for his fir^t walk around your ground* your- 
self, let him sniff the boundaries at leisure, 
and call him back whenever he strays beyond 
the borders. After doing tin's a couple of 
times, he will know where bis domain ends, 
and if he docs sneak off later will expect 
disapproval. 

If you don't want your dog to be a pest at 
table and make everyone feel every mouthful 



they eat is rightfully the dog's, keep that 
pleading, begging li h >k from his face by 
never giving iiim anything from the table in 
the first place. Of course it's hard to stop 
the habit unce you've encouraged it, and 
although it may he "cute" at times, it's not 
the best procedure from any point of view. 

Dogs should never be allowed to sleep in 
a damp place such as a cellar, and are happi- 
est when they have a bed of their own, either 
one of those wicker beds w ith sanitary pil- 
low and protecting sides to keep oft" drafts, 
or a h'inie-niade h..x bed w ith soft lining. If 
your dog is small and yearns to sleep on 
the foot of your own bed I and keep your feet 
warm!) you may provide a washable cloth 
of some kind for him to lie on, and not feel 
too guilty, as this has been allowed in some 
of the best dog-ridden households! 

IF YOU want to keep a puppy from eating 
your semes, give him an old one for his 
very own ( preferably one with a strap so 
he can shake it from his teeth, thus having 
a swell time and looking very comical) and 
keep your good ones behind the closet door. 
Or, try substituting some toys of his own — 
a solid rubber bone (chocolate flavored, per- 
haps!) a hard rubber ball, with maybe a 
bell inside, a leather "teether," or a leather 
strap (this takes two to play with, and after 
learning how, doggie will bring it to you so 
you can hold one end, while he works him- 
self into a dither pulling at the other). 

The well-dressed dog usually requires only 
a collar containing an identification holder 
of metal, in which is contained liis name and 
address in case he strays, and his license 
number. Small thin-skinned dogs, living in 
stcam-heatid apartments, sumrumcs need a 
sweater in winter, in which case the pull-on 
type is hest, as zippers have an unhappy way 
of catching in the rnat. The real fur coat 
should of course be brushed daily if pi isstble. 
By removing loose dirt in this way, baths 
are seldom necessary ; the animal's paws may 
be washed "li" front lime to time, but regular 
bathing has to be done with great care to 
prevent cold*, ami is rarely essential to 
heal lb and well -being. After salt- water 
sw ims, always give the dog a shower of fresh 
water, as sail dry- < lit the fur and skin. 

When your dog is ill. take li to a good 
veterinarian. However, there are several 
minor ailments which may lie successfully 
treated at home, if recognized, and as there 
is no spare to describe them here, do write 
for the free leaflet offered below. You 
wouldn't neglect your "best friend," would 



FREE 




Mrs. Christine Frederick 
c/o MOTION PICTURE 
r S0 1 Broadway. N. Y. C. 




Please send me "Out of the 
containing First-aid for Dog 
of modern dog accessories, i 
alarm-clock diner. 


Doghouse," 
. and a list 
eluding the 


(This offer expires May 15. 


Ifl40) 


Name 

Please Print 




Street Address 




Town and State 







Your Eyes 
4'hii Make Yon 




Liven the expression of your face by rJram- 
otizing your eyes mis easy way! Curi your 
loihes upward with KURLASH, the clever 
eyelash curler. No practice is needed — 
and it takes just a jiffy. Kurlash makes your 
eyes seem iarger, more alluring, ond your 
luxuriant. $1.00 

And with Kurlash 
the scientific oily-bi 
moke your lashes 

ty, your brows appear /"S^ 
darker, lovelier! 

KURLASH 

The Only Complete Eye -Beauty Line 
THE KURLASH COMPANY INC. 
POCHF-STEB. N. Y. CANADA TORONTO 3 
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STRONGER. MORE ABSORBENT 



TRY OUR NEW 

SITROUX 

BEAUTY CREAMS 



DO YOU WANT A SAMPLE ... FREE ! 

The best way to appreciate Sitroux Cold 
Cieam is to use it! Thai's why we otfer this 
FREE SAMPLE. It s generous in siz=, and 
sent tree on request. A postcard will do. 
Address: 

THE SITROUX COMPANY, INC. 
468 Fourt h Avenue, New York City, Dept 412 

Write Stories 

iti— that SELL 

WHERE TO SEND IT. Sho ffnt n Fiihstanti;.) rherk THE FIRST ' 
Let i-1 yearj of ex;-.-: i.-n. .-' e'uiii* YOu! !■ '-.-.I ' l" ; '.r'.'". 

FREE BOOKLET WMPOfl 





Learn Profitable Profession 
in QO days at Home 



Redwood Treasure Chest: 

Contains 4 — 50c bottles of these High Grade 
Perfumes. Chest 6 inches x 3 inches, made 
from Giant Redwood Trees of California. 

Send No Money! ^SlSJaSS 

stamps or currency. Regular $2 value. Money back. 

PAUL RIEGER, 287 Art Center Buildire, Sa i F-a-cisc-i 




od Ahmad and the 

with his shilling 
sw rrd. Quick as a flash Abu fitted his 
arrow into his bow and sent it through the 
executioner's heart. Then he brought oat 
his pebbles and dropped them to the ground. 

rose like magic around hint. 

I 'i a fury tiiafar advanced on him. "You ! 
Would you be a dog again— sand for ever?" 

But Abu shouted in boyish triumph. "I'm 
not afraid of you any mure. The old king 
told me, 'Aim this against injustice and it 
cannot fail.*" Then in the wink of an eye, 
lie shot his second arrow through GiafaVs 
heart and the Grand Vizier was dead. 

At court that night there was a great cele- 
bration. Ahmad, with his Princess in his 
arms, stood on the terrace and addressed 
his courtiers. "Everything I owe to Abu." 
he said. "And when he grows into a man, he 
shall be my Grand Vizier. He shall be sent 
to the bust schools in Bagdad, he shall be the 
wisest of men. He shall leant history, the 
science oi government, mathematics, pliil- 
OK***." _ 

Stealthily, Abu edged towards his carpet. 
Then lie stood Upon it. "Fly. carpet." he 
whispered and instantly he rose. 

"Hi!" Ahmad shouted, "When. 1 are you 
going ?" 

Abu called back. "No school for me ! 
You've got what you wanted and now at 
last I'm going to find what I want." 

"What's that?" 

Abu's reply came faintly. "Another ad- 
venture." Then away he flew. 



Sparkle-Cut .Simulated 

^BIRTH 
STONE 



PLUS SPECIAL 
HOROSCOPE For YOUR BIRTH DATE 



r.. - -ir- ■ I M1HTH KTOX'B M ■■- 
EMPIRE DIAMOND CO.. Dept. 
leftemn, Iowa. 



MOTION PICTURE'S Talkie Town Tattler « 
all. hears all, and tell] all. Follow him ev 
month in MOTION PICTURE and you'll h 
the inside answers to Hollywood's romances, w 
dings, spats, divorces and blessed events. 



ASTHMA 

"tm FREE TRIAL OFFER/ 



WHAT EVERY BRIDE 
SHOULD KNOW! 



KILL THE HAIR ROOT 




the TALKIE TOWI tattler 



[Continued f. 




Deanna Durbin is getting curvacious, 
the better to style sports togs such 
as snappy playsuit worn at beach-club 



GGOSOMK TWOSOMES: Eleanor 
Powell and Randy Scott giving the 
natives something to talk about — Claire 
Dodd and Umdcrick Crawtnrd, clutching 
hands — what about Arleen Whelan and Bob 
Ritchie: — Atwater Kent, jr. and Wendy 
Barrie are no zero item — they say that 
Mercdyth Howard and Eddie Duel: in are 
trying to decide whether to make it a church 
wedding or Hot — Steffi Duna and Percy 
Morgan, who used to be married to the lady 
who's Mrs. Humphrey Bogart now (Holly- 
wood is PO complicated!) — Brcnda Joyce, 
despite those Ken mur raying?, insists that 
Owen Ward is still head man— Marlene 
Dietrich and Jimmy Stewart such an often 
pair — whv all the wires between Eddie 
Albert and Rosemary Lane?— Billy Rake- 
well and Natalie Draper nuespotting — Vir- 
ginia Grey is driving a new ear which Dick 
Aden paid for. 



MENTIONING Ken Murray calls 
to mind the fact that of ALL the 
steppers-outers in town. Ken gives 
Hollywood its major count of giggles. 
It's Ken's devotion to the younger 
crowd that amuses the lookers-on, so 
much that they've even called him 
Hollywood's nurse-maid. And the 



name-around-town for the bowling al- 
leys where Ken likes to take his cutie- 
wnties is "Ken Murray's Kindergarten."' 
That's Ken's pet evening out: taking 
his gal-friend-of-the-night bowling, in- 
stead of to a show or a nite-club or 
dinner. 

Brenda Joyce, Linda Darnell, Nancy 
Kelly — these are just three of the kid- 
dies who are being squired by this 
kindergarten casanova. 



JOINTED and Terse 
Oh, Mister Mickey; 

Is il true vnu're iekv 
, -KY h golh 
Abt i til pretty Dolly? 



DOLLY" Is Dolly Thorn, the 
lovely-legged 17-year-old honey 
who dances with that ultra-chaperoned 
and utterly-pure Merriell Abbott troupe 
of dancing beauties. And it's whispered 
that Mickey Rooney has been writing 
her SUCH SWEET letters for several 
years, already yet, and wants her to 
marry him. 

Dolly won't talk about it. Which may 
mean something. 





THIS 
AMAZING 
AMERICA' 

Let Greyhound introduce you 
to the wonders of the world 
—here in your own country! 

Millions of Americans are seeing their ow n 
country in a clear new perspective, this year 
—discovering things so thrilling and beautiful 
that they seem ro open a bright new world. 
To see the unparalleled wonders of America, 
intimately and close-up, you muse travel the 
great highways. To travel these highways in 
maximum comfort, fully relaxed, and at a frac- 
tion of driving cost— you must go Greyhound. 

ON THE AIR!"TH1S AMAZING AMERICA" 

A new and thrilling radio program, with cash 
prizes . . , and a challenge to your kmu ledge! On 
N. B. C. Blue Ketuork stations every week 
. . . see your ttoMpUptt for station and time. 
PRINCIPAL GREYHOUND INFORMATION OFFICES 



PA. . 



CLEVELAND, C 
PHU.AIlELi'HU 
CUlLAGO. ILL. 
BOSTON. MASS. . . . 
WASHINGTON. B.C.. . . 
DETROIT. MICHIGAN . 
FT. WORTH. TEXAS . . 
ST. LOUIS. ML=.-(i[iRl 
CMAilLES'riJS.W.VA. 
CINCINNATI, OHIO . , 
VIRGINIA 
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..i. LOUISIANA 



orlea: 

kentucky 

iOR. ONTARIO . . 



GREY/HOUND 



Coupon brings you "This Amazing America" 

One of Hie molt fascinating little booklets published is 
colled "This Amazing America "—with WO pictures and 

this continent. To get your free copy, moil this coupon 
to neatest Information Office, listed above. 



When Paulette Goddard decided to im- 
prove her golf she took lessons from 
Bing Crosby — who teaches proper grip 



Name 

Address— 
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How to Get Rid of Them 

m Corns arc caused by pressure and friction— often 
become [tote, pjinlul and u K I>. Home pjrinK fan 

But there i no m-tj :o sufft-^iVtiilL'.iis^A^^nded 
COri»i thlS easy w_i>..Iust put a Blue- lay Com I'lasler 
Heath over rJie corn. It aces quickly and gently 
sh..«u J.I-.MC. Yon have glorious relief and simply 
by avoiding the pressure and friction wJiidi caused 
your corns, you can prcn-iu iheir return. Gel Blue- 
J»\ ( urn PI*»lerj toda> — only 25 r for 6. Same price 
in Canada. 



BAUER 6 
BLACK 



BLUE-JAY 



CORN 
PIASTERS 



CAtHIMoa, wun 

SPARE TIME 




^ScratchinflS 

Fcr quick relief frnm itching of eczema, pimples, ath- 
lete's foot, scales, scabies, rathe*, and oilier ear* rnj],'/ 
caused skin troubles, use world-f.iTijotis, couI.iik, anti- 
septic, liquid D. P. D. Prescription. Creaselest* 
stainless. Sool Iws irritation and quicl.lv Mops intense 
itching. 3[>c trial bottle j.umws it. or it >m v bttck. Ask 
your druggist today for D. D. D, PRESCRIPTION. 




IN 
YOUR 



"40 



Read This Important Message! 

Do you dread those "trying years" to 52 ? 
Are you get ling moody, cranky and NERVOUS 
lately? Do you fear hot flashes and weakening 
dizzv spells? Are vou jpalous of the attention 
other women get? THEN LISTEN— 

These symptoms often result from female 
functional disorders. So start lodnij and take 
famous Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com- 
pound. For ovc-r 60 yrs. Pinkham's Compound 
has helped hundreds of thousands of grateful 
women to go '"smiling thru" difficult day?. 
Pinkham's has helped calm unstrung nerves 
and lessen annoying female functional "irreg- 
ularities and distress." 

Pinkham's Compound is the best known and 
o*ie of the most effeettM "woman's™ tonics you 
can buy. Try it! 

Satei Pink hum's Cora i.ou n.l rnm.-s in liquid nr 
iii.ni!> I<i carry lubltl form {bimilur formula). 
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Good Girls Can Be Bad— In 
Hollywood 



' page 69] 



Paid Irene: ''They can't do this to me!" 
.So she launched with utter abandon into 
Theodora Goes Wild, Put Over in The Atejul 

Truth some of tlic most ravishingly sexy 
stuff ever filmed, in those bedroom scenes 
with Gary Grant. Gut pie-eved and love- 
happy with Doug, Junior in Joy t-j Living, 
Spent a night in n bl'lfry wt:h sweetheart 
Boyer, husband of another woman, in IVhen 
Tomorrow tones. 

Her o istumcs, dialogue, meaningful 
glances; die situations in her pictures, the 
characterizations she played, were all a 
challenge to put Irene in the siren class. 
Fortunately fur her freedom to be cinemati- 
callv naughty todav, that chalk-uitc went un- 
heeded. 



I do. 



upy a happy position be 



The Women, Yet i 
e Intended to be naufi 



YOU'LL ALWAYS 
BE CONSTIPATED 
UNLESS- 

You correct faulty living habits — unless liver 
bile flows freely every day into your intestines to 
help digest fatty foods. SO USE COMMON 
SENSE! Drink more water, eat more fruil and 
vegetables. And if assistance is needed, take 
Dr. Edwards' Olive Tablets. They not only 
assure gentle yet thorough bowel movements but 
ALSO stimulate liver bile to help digest fatty 
foods and tone up intestinal muscular action, 

Olive Tablets, being purely vegetable, are 
wonderful! Used successfully for years by Dr. 
F. M. Edwards in treating patients for consti- 
pation and sluggish liver bile. Test their good- 
ness TONIGHT! 15& 300 and 60(5. 



luire a hit pic 
good" or "ha 




VI to da: 



When we speak of "good" and "had" girls, 
by the way, he it strictly understood that no 
reference to private-life morals is made. 
In fact, a good or naughty reputation in off? 
screen life doesn't seem to have any bearing 
:it all on how censors and public classify an 
actress' film self. 

Of ci ursc, an on-screen siren must he 
wry discreet in that part of her real life 
which comes within candid camera range. 
A "good girt" type can afford to he snapped 
while doing the Hollywood hot SpOtS With 
someone else's husband, but an 



B.MAX MEHL.141 MehlBldg., FORT WORTH, TEXAS 

(Largest Rare Coin Establishment in U. £.) 
BECOME AN EXPERT 

Bookkeeper 

New, brlttt bookkeeping opportunities opening every 
day. Jobs that pay well— and lend to si ill better jobs. 
We train you to get them — and keep them! Previous 
training not necessary. CP. A. instructors cover every- 
thing from the ground up. Inexpensive. W;:;. for free 
book and Special terms. Noohlicalion. Address: 
LaSalle Extension University. Dn|it. 430- H, Chicago, III. 
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upsh< 
id fro 



ivha 




had a sircnette like Una Turnet played the 

It is not our intention to revile or ridicule 
censorship, for the censors act quite logically 
in holding a tighter rein on the siren than on 
the "good girl" type. The siren is established 
in die public mind as potentially naughty, so 
typical audience reaction is to magnify or 
even misinterpret— on the spicy side— the 
meaning of everything she says or does. 

If occasionally censor activities do go too 
far. and slop over into the ridiculous, there- 
is hope today that such extremes will be 
modified. The sick world's condition, with 
its threat to our own people, offers many use- 
ful activities for those who have our moral 
welfare at heart. 



UuUdally nuke-vp bather. 

. *T„.ir^. sminlB-ior liarmi 
litile. Try it! 51 at dept. and 
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Tnm COUGHING COLDS 



HERE'S ACTION THAT TAKES THE WORST/*fS 
0= THE KICK OUT OF THOSE TOUGH^t, c j 
COJGHS DUE TO COLDS---RUB 
V'OUS CHILD'S CHEST WELL WITH 
WHITE, SUPER-MEDICATED 




PENETRO 



THE ONE-TOUCH 



POWDER DEODORANT 

Spiro dusts away armpit odor and 
checks sloppy perspiration. Safe after 
shaving. Safe for clothes. Comforting 
on sanitary napkins. Also a Spiro 
Cream Deodorant if you prefer. Costs 
little. Ask for Spiro anywhere. Try it. 



FREE 

ENLARGEMENT 

Just to get acquainted, vve will 
beatitif Lilly enlarge any snapshot, 

photo. Kodak picture, print or negative 10 
5k7 inches FREE — if you enclose this ad 
with 10c for return mailing. Information on 
h.ind tinting in natural colors and from* 



ing 



•.di.it.-ly. 



ginal 



med with your free enlargement. Look 
over your pictures now and send your fa- 
vorite snapshot or negative today. DEAN 
STUDIOS, Dipt, 40, 211 7th St., Des Moine*, 





ATA MOMENT'S NOTICE 



everyone : Lover broken, 
short, ttuu nails with 
NO-NaILC Canbcworn 
any length aud poiiKbed 
anydesired^ba.lf.lJeries 
detection. Waterproof, 
retrains ftm. Noeff ectoo 
;ulMe. ReTTinvrd at will. 
,_2«c. AH Se ami 10c stores. 

ARTIFICIAL 
' FINGERNAILS 




GIVEN 



ABOUT 
SIZE OF DIME 
NOTHING TO BUY! — GIRLS! LADIES! 

Svnd name and address. Lovely Llttln Wateti orCnfh Com- 
mi.^turi. fienrir! • hi- >:;.-y . VliTHKR W-it.-h . I :,-h or o(r»-r valu- 
able premiums V K M . Simply Give Away Free Hh; < 'oif.rpd 
Pi.-turea with our well knoivn Wiiitc < ' Ll.i V K til N E Brand 
SALVE used for eh.-ip*. m l. I in.irr,-. rut?, etc, £*iliv ensily 

BuMli. friends rn ['.'.,- n ho--: i i-.-ifh , n r .. r .;. .- !■!:!■: K I nn.l 

rvmi'Mn^- p-T ,•. A.:t iv ! Nui liirijj to buy. If.tli year. 

VVri-j'-Mjjv f ,r .-.--.;,■[- ul Saiv.- up-! 1'r'Iuh-j - cm p- i.~t:inv paid. 
WILSON CHEM.CO.Jnc.DeDl, S0-19-G. Tyrone. Pa . 



Bogey Man ! 

[Co'jftHHfrf /j-flMI />(!;;.■ 71] 



Strangling the life nut of the story I'd Imped 
to do, "he's not tied to any woman's apron- 
strings, ht:. . . ." 

"lie ? 1 should say nnt." said B< igey, taking 
heart of hope along with me, going into his 
stride again, "I should say not! Why, I feel 
sorry ior some oi these guys who run to a 
telephone every five minutes and call their 
wives, even have to tell 'cin when they're 
going to he a little late for dinner. . . ." 

"Bogey never calls me," said Mayo, "when 
he's going to be late for dinner— fit' has his 
sttimi-iu do it. Every single night his stand- 
in calls and says, 'Mr. Bogart will he home 
in fifteen minutes.' He's funny like that, 
it's a sort of fussy quality in him. . . ." 

"You miss the pnint 
Bogey, coldly, "it's the Regimental Sergeant 
in me, it's the wanting things done, it's the 
Files -on Parade. . . r 

"Then, too," said "Mayo, "Bogey is senti- 
mental. Xo, no, don't h» tk like that, dear . . . 
you're not articulate about it. Sow, I hear 
husbands say to their wives, 'You look so 
sweet tonight, darling," and I sometimes wish 
Bogey would say things like that. He never 
does. It's a pat on the fanny from Bogey, 
But it's in his eyes. too. . . ." 

"Words," said Bogey, "have no value to me 
at all. 1 used to >ay things like "the g ilden 
sheen on your hair,' but. . . ." 

• AH, BOGEY, that must have been long 
V-/ before 1 met you," wailed May 
"Yep," said Bogey, "it was. Just saying 
"i an aw iul easy thing for any 



- thing. 
1 slap 01 
■ than an 



i say don't mean 
I the ... a good 
v words, 
■nt," Bog 



did I. But rtot 




one to say. E 
anything. A gr 
slap can go dee] 
"I am to a c 
tinued, a somewhat su 1 
no interruption, "ami 
mm. . . ." ( Mayo gaspei 
for the same reason'. 

"They tie men up in knots, worn 
They can talk belter. They're ctevere 
men. They get a man all squirrclh 
I like individual women very much, the 
quite necessary to me," said Bogey, \\: 
kindly beam in his eye tor the muted M 
who revived enough tn chip in with ..." 
Bogev really \* old-fashioned about wot 
He may nut think our place is In The II 
but he'd like it to be. He'd really ra 
I gave up my career. I have, largely. Thn 
1 did just do a part hi 0r •.'Inv Rat (wtf The 
Baby, But I always have to be home before 
Bogey gets here and I wouldn't dream of 
buying a dress or a hat without first asking 
Bogey S opinion, . . ." 

"She ranie home with a hat the other 
day," said Bogey, "and I swear to God I 
thought it was going to explode. I ex- 
ploded instead and the hat went back to its 
maker. I'm anti-sncial about other things, 
too. About sitting at dining-room tables 
through long dinners, my knees get to itch- 
ing, I get so damned bored with it. I don't 
like food. (.July steaks and chops. I don't 
like flatterers. I hate sloppy emotions. 

"And 1 still say," said Bogey, suddenly 
wheeling in his tracks, and facing us, "I 
still say that one of these days I'm going to 
do in real life what I've often done on the 
screen . . . I'm going to take a swipe at 
some bloke, shove his ciaar down his throat, 
he'll go BOOMP, I'll dust my hands with 
my handkerchief and say 'take him away. . ,' " 
"But it will be a mono. ununited handker- 
chief, darling," purred Mayo, "I know be- 
cause L . . ." 




Relieve Heartburn Fast 
This Amazing Way 




YES— TUMS bring amaz- 
ing quick relief from 
indigestion, heartburn, sour 
stomach, gas caused by excess 
acid. For TUMS work on the 
true basic principle. Act un- 
believably fast to neutralize excess acid 
conditions. Acid pains are relieved almost 
at once. TUMS are guaranteed to contain 
no soda. Are not laxative. Contain no 
harmful drugs. Over 2 billion TUMS al- 
readvnsed — proving their amazing benefit. 
Get TUMS today. Only 1CV for 12 TUMS 
at all druggists. 
_tni ami km wlu Br Wr.nt 
Always Carry 
FOR ACID fcfife TO#Jt^&9»,|' 

INDIGESTION m 
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I Faced Hollywood's Temptations 



picture; Aiiffii !io said would be in ttvu or 
!: m niks, Meanwhile it- would be a good 
idea for ii c i" gel acmujiiitcd frith the artist* 
in make-up and hair-drt^in^and ti go over 
to hl the studio's ph^sital aistructor. 

< _>f n.mi'sc, he assumed, J - rt^il ixt < 1 1 must 
brush lip oil my diction* .Mi-^C'unuuiugs, the 
talent n ach, would advise me what I should 
study. Later I would be aligned to her f..r 
teaching, and she would train me,f*>r work 
ill pictures. 

As I said, it was eighteen months ago 
il .il I realized I was living the fondest dream 

had a screen to", hut I had won a Contract. 
And that, I assured myself, wa> just the 
beginning. It was — the beg-nmng oi ;in ex- 
perience that a thousand other *iirls have 
suffered — hut that none has even anticipated. 
An expt ricnee being shared by scores of girls 
- IluUv-AOdd stndiui today." 



1 



Al. 



Miss CutnminBs the 



es and I didn't get to p 

si bit in a mVtttm Not I 



■ I 



i [tve otiiei girls m the studio, 
1 in-i went through an endless routine of 
Hij-hnposcd training and posed for hundreds 
i :" fashion and publicity photographs. Being 
ii L' titniercial model, 1 was a "natural' for 



THAT'S how we earned our salaries— 
posing before lite "still" rarotra at all 
hours i i tin.' dav and night — doing what Vi\ 
been paid three times as much for (with 
j .o -aud-.i-h.df for overtinx I back in rir- 
cago. 

Vfi- m spite of drawing midget versions 
Of the WeH-knmvn "Hotlj wood* salary, we 
carried mi happily f r tnomhs. Although a 
link' worried at limes because my spci 
ust and an importunity to play hi pitture 
both failed to mature from week to week, I 
was still in the clouds. 

Then hit by hit wc girls compared notes, 
and added 'm our own findings what girls 
from other studii is told us. , l-'or ours was by 
!.' means an unusual case. It was happening 
l;'1 the time . . . Bv the end .'L the tilth 
month we saw lht v rhmgonthc wall. When 
the time cam-- lor renewing options tiiose 
i I tis who had never appeared in .' picture, 
would he dropped. Especially since it was 



brii 



CIS. lest tlm 
Ami that's ' 
; pi ned to be i 



of the other girls wli 

i's probationary list Ii 



itdt 



l e in 

I was disappointed, disgusted and angry, 

knew II. 5lj wood^liad an Icq'iiauUauoe with 
n i vie people and understood the making i f 
pi. hires. Alsu that I had learned quite a 
little about the technique of acting before a 
camera. Tn other nurds. I knew whai it 
n ok anil believed I had enough of i;. at least, 
in make a start. So I would Contact an 
agent and have him get me hit parts. Then 
IV turn in the kind of work that Would 
guarantee my getting real parts later on. 

Although not employed steadily during the 
vear 1 modelled for Chicago commercial 
1 hotographcrs before leaving for Hollywood, 
I had managed to save a hundred dollars. 
That, together with what I" banked while 
wurking in the studio, gave me a working 



capital i f slightly over two hundred dollars. 
1 had lived very economically In Hollywood, 
hut buying the clothes 1 fell that 1 needed as 
a studio contract player prevented my saving 
mure. As it was, I felt that my clothes were 
a sound investment. 

So, Hollywood-like) my story has worked 
back to the situation in which thousands of 
girls find themselves — out of work, and tOO 
proud to give up and go hack home. Not 
that 1 ciuisirler.il myself branded— as I felt 
I was in a belter position than ever to "crash" 
pictures. It might take time, hut I would 
do it. 

Twenty-two, reasonably attractive, aWe 
to take care uf myself, and of self- 
Ci -i hi lent 1 ri>di- American stork — I wasn't 
w nrrytne. 'That is, for three months 1 wasn't. 
After that 1 began in wonder what was 
wrong. I took to analyzing myself and sitting 
up nichts figuring how to make one deillar do 
the work of livfc 

I changed agents because mine had faih d 
tei get me a picture assignment of any kind. 
But during the mouth I had had the new 
"rlesh peddler" he had done no better. 

thcii a girl who had "been around" in- 
l'i rmcd me that agents weren't interested in 
petting $25 a day bits tor players, as their 
pe rcentage on them seldom amounted to more 
than Ii ftee ii or t\\ enly dollars a picture. Most 
agents didn't want tn lie annoyed with com- 
missions smaller thajl $5*1 a picture. Unless 
the hit player 1 uui-iia! promise there 
must be sume ftal inducement offered 
before they would attempt to "peddle" such 
small fry. 

So [ started, scamiliig the help-wanted 
e- hmms. Not because of lack of confidence 
hi my abiliu to git into pictures i with or 
without an agc-ni ) hut because my faitli that 



I ha 



the i 



i I'm down to my last 

1 had already registered with the omi- 
mercia] photographer* of Los Angeles, but 
.-. ' had a e ■ >uple > if hundred other experienced 

modtlsand 1, id km **htw main beautiful 
extras and extra '*tyj« -." With hut few ac- 
counts to sell to I realized the photographers 
couMllsConly anoica-ional aiil or two. and 
therefore didn't lepend much on that source 

\\ e'll skip the next month, and my 

ili ictors' and (fetltnnV i inices, advertising 
agencies and even restaurants and factories. 
Nor will I go info detail regarding the type 
"f cheap lodgi;:gs I InuikI and my recipe for 

Finally 1 answered an advertisement for 
attractive girls, under 25 years, for floor 
routines and simple dancing — no experience 
necessary. Ih. cause the advertisement car- 
r : rd the mine of a dance studio [ was a little 
suspicions that it might lie just a scheme to 
get dancing students. 

^ hen 1 arrived there and saw several 
groups of girl- under dancing instruction, 
the head Of the school must have rend my 
thoughts. Immediately upon learning I had 
called in answer tn the advertisement he as- 
sured me that 1 would not he expected to 
spend a penny on lesson;. In fact he seemed 
much mure concerned in supplying employ- 
ment than he -lid in selling dancing instruc- 
tion, and added that if t needed a little train- 
ing he would furnish it tree > f charge. 

Tins looked a little strange, until lie ex- 
plained that he bad promised certain clients 
to deliver graceful, attractive girls fur their 



show - , and now was in a quandary over it. 
Due to unexpected demands Ins own produc- 
tions had taken most ut the dancers his 
school had trained. But he w as going to live 
up to his word and furnish those clients girls 
that would satisfy them, even if it meam 
training them at a loss to himself. But there 
was al',\a\s a silver lining tu everv cloud— - 
am! eight girl- were going tO get a break 
because of hi- dilemma. And he believed that 
maybe 1 was g'tlng !•> he ntie of them. Hut 
would I please U*i him see my profile. 1 
turned n;v head, and he laughed vcrv mii' h 
as unc does when a little child fails to -,r, 
tiers land. 

"No. no, dear. I mean vour hoilv 'profile.' 
Please lake off your Cuat, I'm Sim: it's Vcrj 
atlrartive. 

"Hmmm— Hmmtn-" he al-w wl as I com- 
plied, "it is. Now walk a little. Very 
graceful. A very pleasing cniitiMJr, Let me. 
congratulate y..u, my dear." 

I was beginning to expert' nee the crawl- 
ing chills that my bpuher Jimmie s appear- 
in roc. This man was t ily for coitit. :;. 

"What is the work v.ju have to offer me/' 
I asked, a little strait ie 1. 1 imagine. "Where 
is the job, and what w ill it ; ay?" 

"In one of the better night sp-its," he 
explained. "In fact ton rn.'iv have vmir 
choice of three. All . i theill are pair. .mi.- ! 
by the best people in ; '•■ '.tin it will he a i 
excellent place to make valnabU acineaitt- 
tances- Especially if yu a-e interevii'd : i 
pictures. And with Vi ur Inidv, face and per- 
sonality you should he. 

"You would merely do a >*n pic floor rou- 
tine at first— until y. h were trained for a 



:ch- 



H pie 



htv 



iher 



want. t)i 
ties—" 

1 was afraid t wouldn't get out of the 

place before the bead of the school returned. 
Si. I just skimmed riowil the stairs. 1 knew 
then that the sclmol was just a tn>ut that 
drew in girls who would not answer ail ad 
for night-chin work and that the promise 
of iiee daucine lessons was the bail to get 
them to take jobs as cigarette girls, hat- 
eheck girls and "hostesses," or glorified "TV" 
girls. 

By this time T discovered that the tempta- 
tions most girls meet in Hollywood are nut 
of the penthouse variety v.i hear nun': 
about. The bait i» mure often a square meal 

piarl necklace, an apartment or an upp< r- 
1 unity to star. 

ATA.ro ST a year has passed since that 
. episode at the dance place. And since 
then my break has n inte. The assistant 
casting director at the studio that te-ied ar.d 
put me under contract for sis months was 
made head of ca-ting for a smaller studi ■. 
He called three of usgirls in and told Us that 
while he didn't have a budget thai would 
carry young contract or stock players, he 
was going to u-e us tor bits. And he 
premised that as fast n= we proved we con! 1 
handle them he would give us heller par - ;. 

His studio doesn't make many pictures, 
and our earnings d"n't cad f.>r >w miming' 
pObU. But I have worked :m four produc- 
tions for him and been paid a- high as SSO 
a day. And other independents Have used 
me, ti 'O. 

I ha.\c an agent now whe says it won't he 
long until the big fellows decide to give me 
something to chew on. 




A roundup of all you 
want in a cigarette 



FRANCESCA SI.'AS 
of TEXAS 
Chesterfield Girl of the Month 






they're cooler 

they TASTE BETTER 

they're defenitely milder 



These are the things yon get from Chesterfield's right 
combination of the world's hest cigarette tobaccos. 

Make sure of more smoking pleasure . . . make your 
next pack Chesterfield and you'll say "They give me just 
what I want . . . THEY SATISFY. " 

Copvright l^tO, Liggett & Uyers Tobacco Co 



